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(Ml.VrTKIl 1. 

fy Rirfh, J*itn'iifiii;^i', ntnl nnl/t i^ !'i}/t</f<. — / />..•{-•■ 
fathi'i'^s Honsf in snin/i of' phtis.i re. i/// / i ."/< /• /■/'.' ' /■ 
servirv of a Ctihtilhro. 

^IIF.TIIEU llio proviiu'iM)!* Aiulaliisia. or lln* kiniidiMin'r 
astilOy li:i(l the hoiuuir of my iiaiivily, i> a |umit ujiin 
llich^ there \\\\\< ever res! some doiiht. All 1 kmu ol" 
e matter is, that I was jMiin-j; my pueheri> at INikiIIov 
Andalusia, when I was lirsl ahlc lo illsiinuni*-!! I'ne ulan 
Mn anotliei\ — a laet, thai woiiM ofilscir he iiuiehi-^ixi*, 
3re it not, that 1 ha\e someimlislinef leeoileedoii oIIh*. 
g carried in my infaney across xa-^t momiiains ; iVom 
hich there may, perhaps, he siMiie reaMJii to hi luxe 
at 1 first (h'cnv my vital hrealh in the kiniiilomorCa lile. 
Inch all the worlil knows is si'parated from \nihihi la i»v 
e Sierra !\Iorena. I wisli I wereahh* lo oiler .nnu? in.ni 
iDvincing proofofmy C'aslilian mii^in : for I amsen-ih!* 
at an unfavoniahle prejmliee will hi* »'\eite.l a:';ainsi i.i.* 
)m beinjj; the native? of a provin<!i' so fniitful in ro\n • ; 
Andalusia. J{nt let my life and actions (leii^rmine ni\ 
L'th plaeo. 

Of my parenlau;i\ 1 can spc^ak with seareely any :«;reat- 
certainty than of tln^ plaei'of my nativity. 'riu» mas- 
r of the hons(» in which 1 was hroui^ht up, nseil tM*ea- 
Mially to address me as his son ; and as he had douhtles;; 
e best possihle n»asons for h(»lievinj; me to hi» his ehihl, 
may venture to conehulo that Don IVtln) do Sej\nra 
BS my father. 1 never took ^reat pains to aseertain iiow 

TOL. I. )l 
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the title of Don came into our family. I knew that my- , 
father bore it : and as it is not the duty of a son to allow ■ 
any of the iiunily honour to drop, I continued the distino 
tion in my 'own person. As for the maternal side of the 
house, I am totally in the dark : but my ignorance in . 
this matter, will not I hope, lead any one to shake his 
head, as if a doubt were thereby cast upon the purity of i 
my lineage ; rather let the candour of my confession be 1 
applauded ; when it might have been so easy a matter ; 
to have laid claim to Dona this, or Dona that, the noblest • 
and most virtuous lady in the province of Cordova. 

During the years of my childhood, my turn for mis- ; 
chief was only surpassed by my address in screening my- ' 
self from its effects : but with all my cunning, I was un- 
able to secure a good reputation in the neighbourhood : 
even when a child, every one called me a little rogue ; 
and as I grew up, the diminutive was omitted. Correc- 
tion was bestowed upon me by father with suflicient liber- 
ality ; but for my part, I never could perceive that the 
buffets I received produced any of the fruits intended ; 
they only taught me more cunning, and led me to set a 4 
still higher value upon those indulgences for which so 
heavy a penalty was incurred. 

Many a time my father reproved my incorrigible love 
of idleness, which he plainly foresaw would bring me to 
ruin. " At present," said he, " the produce of the land 
which I cultivate with the sweat of my brow, fills thy 
mouth, idle fellow as thou art ; but when I am in Paradise, 
what dost thou think will become of thee ?" Such rep- 
resentations, however, produced no effect u[)on me, be- 
cause I had inwardly resolved that I would never culti- 
vate the land, — feeling even then, that Penaflor was too 
contracted a field for my genius, and filled with a desire 
of seeing the world, of which I already knew something, 
from two tattered maps of Spain and France, which I had 
induced a neighbour to part with, in consideration of some 
little ivory image of some saint, which I stole from my 
fatlier. When all the events of my life are known, it 
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mav be thought that this theft was not the greatest of my 
errors; yet, it was long a heavy weight upon my con- 
science ; and when on entering a church, I saw the pic- 
lures of these holy men, 1 never failed to remember the 
peccadillo that deprived my father of the protection of 
this saint. 

The love of idleness, which mv father attributed tome, 
grew with years into the love of pleasure ; my code of 
philosophy was early formed, and was notdillicull to prac- 
tise ; and therein, I have always thought, consisted its 
beauty ; for while I observed others htMit upon conform- 
ing to a system v;hich run counter to tlieir inclinations, 
mine was in constant ai;roement with them. It was sim- 
ply this, to enjoy the present moment — a resolution 
irhich, through life, I have been careful never to lose 
sight of. 

I had now attained the age of eighteen ; and feeling 
myself already a man, the time seemed to have arrived for 
catering upon my design of seeing the world. One day 
accordinsjlv, when mv father had concluded a lecture up- 
on my idleness. 1 seized the opportunity of laying open 
my mind to him. *• Senor," said 1, '* vou perceive that 
neither remonstrance nor advice produces any change in 
my conduct ; but this ought not to occasion you any sur- 
prise, because mv nature diilers from yours, as much as 
the wild uioat dilFors from the mule ; anil vet the latter, 
which ^labours all its life, does not live so well as the 
former,, which never labours at all. !My presence is a 
source of constant uneasiness to vou : and the life which 
I lead here, is not sucli as pleases me. Give me then 
the portion you intenil for me, and let me go in quest of 
fortune.'" 

My father shook his head, as if to express his doubts 
of finding what 1 proposed to go in quest of; but believ- 
ing that it was useless to oppose the purpose which he 
saw I had alreadv formed, he told me 1 was at liberty to 
go when I pleased : hut that I must go with empty pock- 
etSj '* because,-' said he, '' it will come to the same thing 
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in the end, whether thou goest with them full or empty." 
I did not perfectly see the force of this reasoning, but it . 
was useless to reply ; and judging that the parting bene- 
diction of a father who would have turned his son out of 
doors without a real in his pocket, could not be of much 
eflicacy, 1 stole out of the house four hours after midnight : 
having previously contrived to secure in the end of my 
girdle, a few pieces of eight, and a scanty handful of sil- 
ver ; and not forgetting a crucifix, and a rosary, which I 
knew to be highly prized by my father, and which, I con- 
cluded, could not fail to be equally serviceable to nic. 

Although thirty years have elapsed since this time, I well 
recollect the eventful morning upon which I left my pa- 
ternal home. It was perhaps altogether, the happiest 
moment of my existence ; in it, wore concentrated, a 
thousand anticipated pleasures. All that the world had 
to ofler seemed to be reserved for my use. At a little 
distance from home, the road lead me over an eminence 
from which an ample prospect presented itself before and 
behind ; morning was now breaking, and Penaflor lay 
beneath me. 1 stopped and looked back ; 'twas but one 
sigh for Kederica, the handsome Federica ; one adieu, 
partly to my father, and partly to my native place, and 1 . 
ran down the steep that hid Penaflor from my view, and 
soon reached the margin of the Guadalquivir, whose glit- 
tering stream, flowing away from home seemed to invite 
me forward. 

" Happy young rogue," said I to myself, as I went 
merrily on, "money in thy |K)cket, activity in thy limbs, 
the world 4)efore thee, and nothing but kicks and stripes 
behind, what good fortune is thine !'* and proceeding iu 
this fashion, sometimes congratulating njysclf aloud, 
sometimes inwardly, and often laughing for very joy, I 
walked down the bank of the river, while my feet seemed 
scarcely to touch the ground ; but after a few hours, feel- 
ing a little weary, and hearing my money chink in the 
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ead o{mr cinBe,* — for I bad do: tied it ur« S3 cio** b-j; 
tiiii I mkbt bear so pleasLn: k sooisi — I resolved to 
milk DO longer iban was a£7ee&L':e id riie : ar.d seal inc 
r, by tbe brink of ihe r'.xv:. I airjf-ed cr.T^e.f 
oouniins mr mroev, uiili <.:»?:ie lo^: sboj.i 
down ibe streara icw^rds SerZe. ::• "nhich finicof 
it was mr desim i:. r^riceei. 
I had Doi sal a ver^r j jiir i.r:,z. Tl:en a 'toi: cir.e i2 
and baring bi^ei ::. I rrz,: reieivei cr: :o\ri. 
i£ ibe Dassenrrr?. ~e:"r £ Ci:.L..r::.. izi i '.iiv ■»":*■. 
id 10 be hiifDaDi Lif ~'.:-z. ;;.:.jz:'. ."•:• c:r;-.->::!:'ri 
be n^re ul^siutl!. T:.r iiiv r:^.i -:>: r.i"ir :•£••■-" 
iban ivrecrv : ii:?;. '..?:=- l.I r.er c:.-..:rv~:,.T.e-. sr.:! 
some, wiib a ili:zr :■:' M;or>:, r'.x.i .:: he: c.-.rek, 
Jelly rinziets aoi cm'. I'l:.*: eye?, -n-tre bes..i!f-..iy 
' win iwo rcTVi ::'-:'iL::»' :ee:r.. 'j?: ".i^'j'.e rie- 
ibe iDOfibe^iichl.-^ 1 p5 ..i :r.e '.vr-.-.j. A? f:r ber 
and ffai:. h if ez o-ii: ::; siy 5:.e tti? Aiii^jsiiis. 
CabaLcTD who *::>;.:: :•■:-?! ie :.e:. t;ij h.".".. r.-r.:-".Lr. 
shapeless: b":5 fiie frif ^.\:z i :rM.ze fiiiue. Jitor* 
iriiicb nnie and tbe ele:.:e:/^ ::'ie:ie:. hid :.'-:ri tr.elr 

s as disiant fr^m ei?.' :■:":-=:■. ls I". ir-e m" i Pi. 3: 

■would be bcve f:r:::::en ::.e rj.'.-:. iv vriich ::.e n:»fe 

eodded to be ihe i:::.-s: i-n-z^-^izi T.«Ln cf ::.•: :'ic-e. 

as be 'pras- bcTs-eTe:. he w5^ ::.e :.j=":.sLd ::':iis 

m 

Wy- how. or by wbit riei*:? he cl:=!:.ei ihi: fr:!c!:y. 
miy perbaps h»e told hereLfie.'. I: ttlj eLsy ::• see. :r.ii 
the sifnaiioD of the Sei::ra TTis i;:.: \-j be eLriei : ieep 
dejecdon ^a= v]fr!h^e I2 her ci'Wic-Lf; eyes. £.5 we".", ij -n 
the moiion of her fiii : ar.d I fjLJr.i dj ci±cu::y is c:d- 
.- ihai she hsi e!::.-e: '.ef: her heir: e: Cirdz'Ta, cr 
'ver else she h=.i ci-ir-e fr:»r:j. cr ih-Lt she -R-as readT 
lo bestow it uroE llt bccTriii.e: thLn lz'Cd berhusbaDd 
MeaDtime. the b:>L: iil.iei do'^vn :he nvcr: I r.id al 
leadv almost forzoiien the Cabilerj a^d bis wife, and 

■B silk, — ftxid lit stsriti Lst z::ijatj ut:d zz iz. i^e ea^ -uif 1.L; 
TOI^ I. 2* ' 
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I 

was again occupied with my present good fortune, and j 
pleasant anticipations, when some one touched my shoul- •'-: 
der. I turned round, and saw the bronze-visaged and '. 
leaden-eyed Caballero. " Young man," said he, " if thou i, 
art inclined to enter into service, 'thou wilt find in me a*..*' 
master to thy liking. " . j; 

" Senor," said I, " it is only a few hours since I be- -^ 
came my own master, and 1 have no inclination to part > 
so soon with my advantage ; thanks to you, nevertheless, 
for your ofier." * 

" Thou hadst best consider well," rejoined he ; " thou ' 
shah be well fed, and well lodged, and witli the excep- 
tion of a very easy and trifling duty which I will after- 
wards explain, thou shalt be as much thy own master, as ' 
if thou hadst nothing to do but to amuse thyself, and 
moreover," added he," thou art at liberty to leave my ser- ' 
vice when it becomes disagreeable to thee. 

This offer was not to be rejected ; to be well fed, and 
well lodged, and to amuse myself as I pleased, promised 
well, more especially since I should have the privilege 
of Changing my condition when I had a mind; and be- 
sides, I augured well of my master's disposition, from 
his making choice of one as a servant, whose personal 
qualifications could not fail to remind him daily of his 
own deficiences. I accordingly consented to enter into his 
service ; and the same evening, a little before sunset, we 
reached Seville ; and put up at the Posada de la Con- 
ception, the most celebrated among the hotels of that 

city- 

My master (wnosc names and titles I found to be, Don \ 
Jose Andrades, de Carmona) informed me, that during : 
the next two days, I might employ my lime in the man- 
ner most agreeable to me ; and that at the expiration of : 
that period, I should enter upon my duties in the ■ 
house which he had hired. I did not fail to make | 
the best use of my permission. The enjoyments of Se- 
ville are not to be exhausted in a day ; and there are 
few of them that escaped me. I was charmed with the ^ 
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Btoness of the streeis.and ihe whiteness of ihe houses ; 
iras never weary ot looking inio ilu' cool Pa:Lis.* wiih 
sir fiHiDtains and dower vases : che sizo and niapiiS- 
ace of the cathedral iilled me wiih a>:onishment ; I 
s captivated with the beauty an J inuranco of the or- 
^ and lemon siovos ibat surround the city ; and de^ 
bted with the Pasto^r where for the tirsi time. I saw 
lected tos^ether. evcrv order of friar under the sun : 
t. above all, I was enLhuniod with the ravishinj: charms 
the women, who seemed to me. a conciv::aiion of iiod- 
ises. "This." said 1 lo myself, "is a most charming 
td of servitude : the world is even a more exquisite 
ce than I have ever imagined it, happy day, when I 
le adieu to Pcnailor !" 

&.t length, and too soon, the time allowed me by my 
ster was expir^^l . and upon tiie afternoon of the iliird 
'", 1 followed him lo a lar^e srloomv liouse in thai part 
he city which lies near to the bridi:c of boats ; and 
re shewinr me a chamber, he desired me to remain 
t until I should be summoned. So lar, 1 liad no cause 
»niplain ; the room, wiiich 1 concluded to be that ap- 
priated to my use, contained a tolerable bed ; and in 
oset, I found a well-conditioned skin of red wine, bread, 
colate, melons, and other articles, which appeared to 
ke good my master's promise, that I should be v.tll 
and well lods^ed ; and in return for this. 1 was told I 
luld only have to perform a tritling and easy duty. 

The patio is the luxury of a hot clii«a(c : it ia nn inner court, opou 
he ■fcy, but the !>un -smrrrly n-arlios it ; aiul there iii always a con- 
BBce b]^ which an awuiHsr' in;»y be liiawii over it. The lloor is of 
Uci or of painted Vuleuei.i tile.^ : sometimes a fountain play:* in the 
•jre : and a choice n.^:<i>rtnient i»l' tlowerts, swei-t smellinir ami Ivauti- 
is dispoBcd around in ornamente»l vases. Here, the inmati's e-cajH? 
I the noun day heat ; and ln-re, in the eveninsr, every family asseui- 
(to converse, see their friends, play the <ruitars and sip lemonade.— 
in in 1830. 
Place of promenade. 
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CHAPTER II. 

The extraordinary nature of the Duties required of me 
the Caballero my Master. I resolve upon quitting 
service ; but find this design easier conceived than 
ecuted. 

It was nearly three hours after I had been left to myselfj!| 
before I was summoned to the presence of my master. 
This interval I had passed not disagreeably, with the hel| 
of my provender ; and the summons roused me from 
doze to which some copious draughts from the wine-sldil^ 
bad disposed me. I found the Caballero, and the beao*^ 
tiful lady, his wife, in a large saloon, fitted up with great! 
taste, and even luxury. Don Jose looked so hideous^ 
that I almost trejnbled as he bade me approach him ;^ 
nor could I help commiserating the unhappy fate of the.] 
iiiir creature who was bound in so dreadful a partner* 
ship. 

'^ Young man,'' said he, raising his leadea eyes toi 
mine, '< you remember our agreement. I became bount 
to lodge and feed you to your satisfaction, and engaged' 
that the duties required of you should not be heavy, orV 
difficult of performance: you, on your part, engaged^ 
yourself in my service, the meaning of which is, that yea' 
shall obey my orders ; are not these the terms of our 
agreement ?" I made an obeisance, and replied, that 
such were indeed the terms upon which I had entered 
into his service. 

"It is well;" said he, " take this," putting into my 
band a leathern thong that lay upon the table, " the only 
service that I shall require of you is, that you lay twenty 
stripes upon the shoulders of that lady, my wife ; wheQ 
you have performed this service, you shall be your own 
master until to-morrow at the same houf, when the same 
service will be again required of you." 

This was a most unheard-of duty : to be fed, lodged. 
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ind my own master to boot, twenty-three hours and 
three quarters out of the twenty-four, I would assuredly 
not have strained at a c;nat, but I confess, that the price 
demanded of me for these advantages, was not at all to 
taj liking. Picaro* as perhaps I was by nature, harshness 
towards the gentler sex was no part of my character. I 
ivould rather have run my knife through twenty such 
fellows, as Andrades, than have inflicted one stripe upon 
the charming Isabel, for such was the name of his wife. 

** Senor," said 1, " this service, as you name it, which 
joa require of me, 1 hold to be no part of our bargain ; 
die duty of a servant extends only to the benefit of his 
B^3ter ; but the duty wiiicli you require of me, cannot 
in any way advantage you.'' 

When I raised my eyes to the Caballero, after deliver- 
ing this intrepid speech, I was surprized at my o;\n 
courage in having dared to question his will. His 
countenance was more hideous than ever, a dull glim- 
mer shone in his eyes, which he fixed full upon me, and 
then, without saying a word, he arose, went into an ad- 
joining room, and returning with a huge sabre, laid it 
apon the table, telling me it was folly to abridge the time 
I had at my own disposal, by fruitless opposition to his 
i^ill ; for he had no doubt 1 knew my own interest better, 
imd valued my life more, tlian to provoke his anger, at 
die same time glanciiiii!; significantly towards the sabre 
vbich lay glittering before him ; and 1, for my part, al- 
leady saw in imagination my head rolling on the floor. 
Yielding, therefore, to the direction of tlie proverb, that 
«ys, necesulad carecc dc A //,t 1 performed my reluct- 
IQt task with the best grace I could, and in the gentlest 
manner I dared ; firmly resolved, however, to be reven- 

el on the barbarous Andrades at my leisure, and to 
?e his service with all speed. 
. " Young man," said he, when I had finished the duty 
• prescribed, " I am satisfied witli thy obedience, take 

• Roguish fellow. t Necessity has no law. 
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this," putting a purse into my hand, " and remem 
never again to question the will of thy master." T 
purse, the reward of so ungallant a service, I ought pci 
haps to have rejected ; but the fear of offending my m 
ter by refusing his bounty, balanced the reasons for t 
act of greatness of soul, and the .weight of the pu 
(which was temptingly heavy), being thrown into tb 
scale, there was no alternative left. 

When I retired to my chamber, I threw myself u 
a chair, and revolved upon the extraordinary scene 
which I had been an unwilling actor. What, I ask 
myself a thousand times, can be the cause of so singnlarp^ 
and so cruel a proceeding ? And I resolved before the; 
oext evening, to be beyond the reach of my master's sum- 
mons, or in other words, to have no master at all. " 'T is, 
however, a good beginning in one sense," said I to noy-j. 
self, "a tolerable day's work for a youth in quest of for-. 
tune," emptying the purse upon the table, and counting^ 
over twenty as good dollars as ever issued from his Cath- 
olic majesty's mint, " and who knows that there might , 
not be a repetition of this bounty ?" But such selfish 
feelings were checked by a recollection of Isabel and I 
again resolved that I would nevermore be the unwilling in- ; 
strument of such barbarity. All that night I dreamt of 
Isabel, and her pity-imploring eyes, and the Caballero's • 
hideous face, and glittering sabre, and awoke with a more 
fixed determination than ever, not to remain another day 
in the service of so unfeeling a master. 

No sooner had I dressed myself, than carefully fasten- 
ing my dollars in my girdle, I cautiously made way to 
the entrance door, -7- but to my dismay, I found it was 
locked, and all my efforts to open it were unavailing. I 
next attempted to find means of escape by one of the 
lower windows ; but these also I found strongly secured 
with iron bars. '^ Here is a pretty business," said I to 
myself; "I leave home in search of freedom, and in 
three days I find myself in a prison ; of what use are 
these twenty dollars to me^ if 1 am denied the opportu- 
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f of spending them :*' Occupied with these gloomy 
ngbts, I stepped cautiously towards the saloon where 
■d left the Caballero and his unhappy wife the niiht 
Qte. listeninz if I could catch anv sounds of voices, 
€t footsteps : but no sour.d was to be heard : the door 
ad a-jar, and lookinz in. I saw the unfortunate lady 
Ening upon a sofa, and alone. Her eye hud cauiht 
^ure« or its shadow, and she iloir.anded ijuickly, 
D approached. I prc-c-ntod myself at the door, and 
lie sweetest voice iir.a.:inah!o, <he ce<:rod n;e to en- 
I immediatelv threw isivself upon inv kritcs before 
f expressing ray coiitrituMi for the part 1 had acted 
ter-night; and protC:?t:n^ that nothing but the dread 
instant death could liuve coinpolled iv.c to a'^uso so 
ict a ladv. " And vut incthinks.** rt'piied s;:e. •■ I 
lid have submitted to a thousand dcuh>. ntlicr ilian 
c inflicted stripes upon tlioo :" but 1 told her. and I 
ed all the saints to witnc-s the sinceniv of mv words, 
1 1 too would have subinittcd without a niuniuir, to 
stroke of the sabre, had it not been, that in consent- 
to live, I had stcrL-ily vowed to devote my life to the 
Terance of so injured and <o charming a wife, from the 
inny of so mercile-s a Iiushand. 
* Alas ! '" replied she, •* were I to accept of your kind 
flers in my favour, it would be at the expense of a 
tiler's life, and a father's prosperity. But you are 
ibtless curious to learn the cause of the scene in which 
m irillins: to believe vou were reluctant! v an actor, 
e Caballero will not return until eveniui: : meanwhile 
re is ample time to make you ac(|uaintcd with the cir- 
QStances that have brou::iit me into my present un- 
ipy condition.'' I aecordindy disposed myself lo lis- 
. with impatience, to the narrative which shall be the 
ject of the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER m. 

The Story of the charming Andaluz, 

It roust appear to you unaccountable^ that I should 
the wife of such a monster as Don Jose de Audioes 
for although I am far from vaunting my charms, as 
et than those of other womdn, yet it would only be 
fectation in me to deny, that they might reasonably h 
me to expect an alliance more agreeable to my tasta^ 
but when I shall have narrated to you the circumstancev] 
that led to this union, you will be inclined to pity tl 
fate, which I should richly merit, had I voluntarily be- 
come the wife of Don Jose. 

" I am of the province of Andalusia, and of the town 
of Valenzuela, of which Andrades possesses the senorio. >j 
My father is an extensive occupier of olive lands under. 
my husband ; and until the expiration of my nineteenth 
year, I lived in my father's house, without a care, and-] 
might so have lived till this day, but for the malignant de- 
sign of the demon rather than man, who has made the 
possession of me, the price of a father's bread, and a. 
brother's life. 

'* I need say nothing to you, of the hideousness of my'^ 
husband's countenance, nor, after what you have witnes- 
sed, is it necessary for me to tell you that his heart is as 
deformed as his face. Born, an exception to the beauty 
of his race, he early became a hater of his species ; the J 
tyranny which he has exercised from youth upwards^.;] 
upon all who have had the misfortune to be dependent^ 
upon him, has made him to be universally hated ; and 
even if lie had possessed the countenance of an angel, 
his bad name woald have been an effectual barrier Iq bis 
design of obtaining a wife, upon whom he might at all 
times have it in his power to wreak his malignant spite. 
Many attempts, were, however, made by him ; and be j 
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was careful to single out, as the objects of his pursuit, 
such as possessed the largest share of personal charms ; 
not because he was an admirer of beauty, but because 
he was a hater of it ; for precisely in proportion to the 

Crsoual gifts bestowed by nature upon those who have 
d the misfortune to be in his power, has been the bar- 
tbarity with which he has treated them. It was in vain how- 
ever, that even with his great riches, he made proposals 
-to several of the most charming young persons in the 
province, as well as in the city of Cordova ; if he spoke 
to their parents, they, willing to escape the' odium of a 
{ ^refbsal, referred him to their daugliters, and from them, 
'he met with nothing but abhorred looks, or contemptuous 
\ laughter. 

** Ip an evil day, he cast his eyes upon me ; he knew 
well that my father wjis dependent upon him ; and al- 
• though I could not boast the charms of some of those 
[ highhred dames who had rejected him, yet, I unfortunate- 
t ly presented in his eyes, a sullicicnt contrast to liis own 
ideforniity, to make me an object worthy of his ])ursuit. 
; ** It was a gloomy evening within my father's house, 
when Don Jose de Andrades demanded me in marriuge. 
The old man hardly raised his head, while my mother 
.did nothing but weep and lament by turns ; but my 
hrother swore with a great oath, that he would snatch me 
,. vfiom the altar, and that rather than 1 should be the wife of 
Andrades, he would with his own hand rid the world of so 
-^great a monster. As for me, I said I would die before 
■yielding my consent, and it was finally determined between 
me and my brother, that if no other means of escape could 
be devised, I should take refuge in the convent of Santa 
i' 'Jfonica in Valenzuela, — an alternative, far from agreeable 
[' 'to one, who then only waited the expiration of a definite 
i' .period, to bestow her hand where she liad already be- 
stowed her affections. 

Here the gentle lady began to weep, in remembrance , 
doubtless, of the fond hopes that she had once cherish- 
ed ; and after a short pause, she again proceeded. << Be- 

VOL. I. 3 
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fore finally resolving upon tbb step, I judged it ad 
ble to lay open my heart at the confessional. Tbera^ 
in reply to my petition for holy counsel, I was told, tbff 
self-sacrifice is a virtue in the sight of heaven ; and that 
I should be performing a more acceptable service, Qi 
consenting to be the wife of Andrades, than in becomi 
the bride of heaven : ' ^ince,' said the holy man, ^ 
dowry you would lay on the lap of God, might be tha 
ruin of your family, and perhaps, the curse of a father.* . 

^' I dared not oppose myself any longer to what ap* 
peared to be the will of heaven ; though « I yet trustei}^ 
that in recompence for this submission, God would inter* 
pose between me and the dreaded hour. I made known 
to my parents the resolution I had come to : they knew 
not whether to mourn, or to rejoice ; but reposing on the 
spiritual direction I had received, they said, < it is the will 
of heaven.' 

'< The day arrived, and I stood before the altar. Sud- 
denly, and when the irrevocable vow was all but said, ' 
the quick trampling of horses' feet was heard with- 
out ; my heart beat quick ; — ' hasten the ceremony,' said ; 
Andrades with a commanding tone ; the priest put the 
question, which, to have answered, would have been, to 
bind myself to the wretch who stood by my side ; I re- 
mained silent ; it was repeated. 1 heard the sounds ap- 
proach, ' never ! ' I said, and at the same instant a tu- 
mult arose at the door, — I heard the clash of swords: 
my brother, and he to whom I was betrothed, sprung to j 
the altar; the vassals of Don Jose crowded into tbe9: 
church, and I saw both of those that I loved, bound, and 
led away prisoners ; but not until the altar streamed with 
the mingled blood of Andrades and his assailants. 

"Alas! this affray, intended for my rescue, but sealed 
my fate. •' Choose, now" said the barbarous arbiter of j 
my destiny, * choose now betwixt the death of those ^ 
madmen, and an union with me. They have violated 
the sanctuary, they have spilled blood upon the altar, 
and attempted assassinatfon ; I have but to speak the 
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d tier ire iSe'. rer?i over to ihe h.^nd< of ihe 
* MI if vcu ^ *.'. ir.?un:lv Ci>m;^lc!e xh\< ccr- 
. oev ire tree.' 
•* Alas ! I fccew ire p?^er of :he r.iv>n>:er who 5jx^ke : 
I kneTT lie malipsiiy of his r.a:«re icv well, lo por- 
man woe to erterab use 5::;d]Ie?t h.^pe, ',hai he would not 
onploy hs5 power so a? sr.'sp'y lo >.ii;<f\ h:> vonccanco. 
I jielded. the tow p?.5?e«.i r.iv lips, -and I Kvamo the 
wBe of Aricrades. I never doubled of iho treatnioni 
vlucfa it would one dav be mv lot to exivrieneo. I re- 
ce it e d y bowerer, a loiiiier respite from it than 1 expect- 
ed ; for at the castle of Valenzuola. ho suocoeded for ;i 
neck in restraining: his evil nature : but ho has come 
Udier, that there mislit be no witness of the barbarities 
winch, fiom the 6rst. he had resolved to exeaMse upon 
me. Last niiiht was but the commencement o\ them. 
Wretched woman that I am I there is no escape fa^n my 
miseries : for even were it in my power to obtain my 
fieedom, that would but consii^n mv brother and mv lover 
to certain death. As for vou. 1 have no doubt that the 
same enirious feelins. and diabolical purpose, that induced 
Imn to seek a spouse among the fairest of tlie province, 
bis also prompted him to en srage you in his service ; ami 
that you, in your turn, will contribute towards his 
«|ipetite for cruelty, and be made a victim to his hatred 
ot the human race.'' 

It was thus, that the beautiful Andaluz made an end 
of her relation. I had inwardlv determincil while she 
was speaking, that if I could conjoin my own safety with 
her deliverance, I would not be backward in making the 
attempt ; but the concluding sentence of the narrative 
brought danger so home to myself, that my own deliver- 
ance seemed to be the first object ; and to this, nccor* 
i-dingly, I resolved without delay, to bend all my endeav- 
ours. Nevertheless, I could not but fedl some sympathy 

* Leaving this Tillage, I noticed two stone pillars, ami a wtxHien jtolo 
■craH^ indicating that the proprietor possefided the power of lifo uiul 
death within his own domain. — Spaia in 1830. 
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(the more, that I might speedily require it myself) with \ 
tne misfortunes, aud unhappy condition, of the charmine ^ 
young creature who- reclined upon the sofa before me. 1 
told her, how truly I commiserated her unfortunate sitiia* ^^ 
tion, and that if any plan could be devised by which we 
might both be saved, she might command my most faith- 
ful services. " At present," said she, " retire ; to-mor- 7 
row, God willing, I may have resolved upon some pro- ' 
ject, and will then speak with you further. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Hresh Proofs of my Master^ s Tifranny. — I resolve to be re- 
. venged, and carry my resolution into immediate effect. — 

I discover how the charming Andaluz stands affected tO' 

wards me. 

\ It was not with sensations the most enviable in tlic world, 
that 1 returned to my chamber. I was here, entirely in 
the power of a man, who, by all accounts, diverted him- 
self with the sufferings of others, and if it afforded him 
pleasure to chastise his wife, migljt it not ^ive him still 
more exquisite delight, to torture his servant. I drew 
forth my crucifix, counted my beads, and besides the rep- 
etition of innumerable aves^ I invoked the protection of 
• as many saints as I knew the names of; but I received 
little comfort from this, and scarcely more, from my wine- 
skin, from which 1 took copious draui:hts. ^ly lieart 
died within me, when I heard the harsh grating of the 
bolt, and my master's foot ascend the .staircase : and when 
a few minutes afterwards I wa§ summoned to his presence, 
>' I felt that I was prepared to do his bidding, even without 
the hope of another purse of dollar?. 

"Picaron," said he. as I entered the room, "so thou 
hast thous;ht to leave mv service : is it not an understood 
part of our agreement, that thou remainest in my 
. service so long as I ful6I rny part of it ? art thou 
not well fed, wefl lodged, and thy own master?" I was 
about to reply, that shut up in a house with locked doors, 
one. could not well be called one's own master, but rai- 
dng my eyes, the countenance of the Caballero looked 
BO grim, and the glimmer in his leaden eye, so like a 
spark of hell fire, that my words died in my throat I 
plainly saw that the prediction of his wife was about to be 
flocomplished. 

" To-night," said he, " we'll reverse the pastime : 'tis 

TOI« I. 3* 
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but fair the lady sboald have her revenge. Madam; 
said he, ^' return with interest, if you please, the twen 
stripes which were bestowed upon you yesternight. 
*ril sooner die !" replied she with spirit. "We 
madam," resumed Andrades, " so much the worse 
every stripe which you refuse to bestow upon him, I will 
myself bestow three ;" and taking the thong in his band^; 
he raised his giant arm, which, had it fallen, would doub 
less have left a scar for life ; for my part, seeing the turn 
the affair was likely to take, I cast an imploring look at) 
Isabel, who, at the very moment when the arm of An* 
drades was about to fall, interposed by signifying berV 
willingness to do what was required of her. Although I^ 
dbliked the idea of losing my head by a sabre blow, and' 
being huddled out of sight, I was no coward, and dis- j 
daincd to flinch from an infliction from so dehcate a hand 
— ^but in my heart, I vowed triple vengeance upon the 
ruffian who stood grinning approbation." To-day," said 
he, " thou hast had a holiday, I have required no ser- 
vice at thy hands ; fall down upon thy knees then, and 
thank so indulgent a master." 

At this moment, a thought darted into my mind, which 
it was necessary instantly to reject, or to act upon: 
whether it was the humiliation of falling upon my kiiee^ 
before so execrable a monster that nerved roe with 
a sudden resolution, or, that the good saints to whom I 
had recommended myself put the thought into my heart, 
I cannot undertake to determine ; but secretly invoking 
their protection, I formed my resolution. The Caballero 
stood before me, and upon the table, at one side, lay the 
unsheathed sabre, tlic handle extending over the table, and 
within my reach. I fell upon my knees, in obedience to 
the orders of my master, at the same moment ^seizing 
both his feet, with a violent jerk I flung him from bb 
balance, and he fell backward ; immediately I seized the 
sabre, and sprang to my feet, and scarcely had he meas- 
ured his length upon the floor, ere I transfixed him to it. 
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; his blood streamed over the painted porcelain.*' I 
R^t how fortunate it was. that the blood was his and 
t mine, and how how easv a matter it would have been 
' him with so excellent a weapon, to have swept my 
■d fiom my shoulders ! 

" The sainis be praised I" said I to the charming An- 
bsy as I wiped the sword upon the damask. - this is a 
Idance." As for her, she could scarcely believe that 
B indomitable Andrades lav dead at her feet. *- He's 
ad. sure enough/' said I. as I held a li.:ht to his face. 
uch was not onlv the face of Andradc? dead, but 

m 

idrades damned ; for so fiendish an expression was in 
that it was already cleai* he had entered among the 
tteniity of devils. 

Isabel, thoroughly convinced that her husband's tyr- 
ny in this world was at an end. extendeil her hand to 
e in token of her gratitude for the essential service I 
td tendered her : and I recollecting, that I hud at the 
me time rendered her a widow, saw no impropriety in 
king the hand that was otiered to me, and even of 
es»ng it to my lips. This impoiiant act of the drama 
Hng now concluded, and having, by way of interlude. 
lieshed myself with a morsel of cabrito and a few 
outhfuls of excellent wine, with which the Caballero 
ftd been regaling himself, (as for Isabel, tlie sight of 
ood had taken away her appetite.) it was nccessarj- to 
solve next^ upon what use should be made of the event 
lat had so happily terminated our captivity. I could 
aicely entertain any doubt^but that I should find in the 
aballero's repositories, some considerable supply of gold 
hich, although perhaps legally belonging to his wife, I 

^Iwaamnch itruckwith the interior of the houses, particularly 
itfa the beauty of the floors. These, throug'hout an extensive suit of 
•rtmente opening into each otiier, were covered with the Valencia 
e^ which is is a kind of porcelain. The pieces of which the floors are 
mpooed are about nine inches square, the ground white, and each 
kTin^ a flower, or some other device painted upon it with the utmoat 
nth and delicacy. — Spain in 1830. 
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thought I had the best claim to, both as her deliverer 
as an indemnification for the stripes I had received. 

'' Madam>" said I, << it must doubtless afford you 
most lively pleasure to think, that you are now at libe: 
to bestow yourself upon the favoured person to w 
you were betrothed, and who risked bis life to snai 
you from the altar." 

" And yet-," said she with an engaging smile, << had i 
not been for your intrepidity, I should never had it i 
my power, to do this ; and if," continued the cbarmi 
Andaluz, casting her eyes upon the ground, ^^ I thus 
ward him who only attempted to rescue me, how shall 
find m^ans to repay the more effectual service which y 
have now rendered me ?" 

I was young, and inexperienced, not so young as to be 
unable to comprehend, that I had made an impression upon 
the heart of the beautiful Andaluz ; nor was I so indifferent i 
to the charms of the fair sex, as to see, without emotions 
I scarcely wished to control,the humid softness that filled 
those dark eyes, the deep tinge, that mounted to the cheek, 
and the jetty ringlets that half shrouded that heaving bo- 
som ; and yet, when I cast my eyes upon the hideous 
wretch that lay upon the ground, and glanced at my own 
^re in the broad mirror opposite, I could not find great 
cause to be flattered by the sudden preference shown to 
me by the new-made widow of such a monster. Never- 
theless, such moments do not occur every day, and kiss- 
ing away the tear from her cheek, with an air of the ut- 
most tenderness, I inquired of her if she knew where 
Andrades kept his gold, for without gold, nothing could 
be resolved upon. She replied with the greatest affabil* 
ity, that she could only suspect, but was not certain, 
where the Caballero had kept his gold, and taking me by 
the hand, and stepping over Andrades, who lay just in 
the door way, she led me into an adjoining room, where 
in a closet, the key of which I took out of the Caballero's 
pocket, we found four hundred gold pieces, which I trans- 
ferred to mine. Isabel presented me also with a box of 
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JBiveb^ the pit of her hasbtnd, ind when to til 
addedaheayj puise fromtbepeisooof theCa- 

md a gcdd waich set with bnUiiDts, it will be ad- 
Mril I dnnk, than eren leaving out of account the ten- 
iiaoftiie dnnmng Andaluz, I was not ill rewaided 
^■rtiepiditj. 

IWfag thai it m^ht bear an uncharitable construction 
HpI to leaTe Isabel in her present desolate condition, 
llftMme degree perhaps^ attracted bj her charms, 
hMticulailj br the prettiest little foot in the world, 
Mb ake had inadvertently shown in stepping o\*er An- 

I Rsolved that she should accompany me ; but 
y I determined to be guided by circum- 
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CHAPTER V. 

/ leave Seville in company with the charming Andalmjt^ 
My cogitations by the way, and their important consei 
ces. 



n 



This was assuredly a very sudden, and agreeable reve 
of fortune. A week had scarcely elapsed since I 1 
home with a purse so scantily provided, that nothing \f^^ 
a miracle could have saved me from starvation ; now, n; 
riches were considerable, that when deposited in 

fockets, for my girdle was insufficient to contain them 
abel declared their bulk spoiled my shape. This 
jection however^i I speedily obviated, by changing m^ 
own handsome suit of Don Jose's, which Isabel fetched 
me ; and although it can scarcely be supposed, that m j 
slight and youthful figure could be greatly set off by the 
change, yet the ample dimensions of my new dress, e& 
fectually removed the deformity of which Isabel had 80 
justly complained. 

There was now nothing farther to prevent us from tak- 
ing advantage of the change in our circumstances : tak« 
ing possession therefore of the great key, extinguishing 
the lights, and leaving Andrades lying where he fell, we .^ 
made our exit from the mansion ; and repaired to the 
stable, where Isabel assured me we should find excel- 
lent mules. But here a difficulty presented itself; mules 
indeed, we found, but Andrades having meant them for j 
bis own use; a side-saddle was no where to be met with, jj 
" There is a remedy for this difficulty,'' said I, " if yoa 
will consent to it : I am but little taller than you, the 
clothes I have put off are at your service ; and by their 
assistance we may extricate ourselves from this difficulty, 
and have the advantage besides, of a double disguise." 
Isabel could allege nothing against this proposal, and 
therefore returning together to the mansion (Isabel being 
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imid to venture alone where Andrades lay dead) 
nade her toilette in the best manner she was able ; 
this done^ we again left the house, and placing Isa- 
ipon one mule, and throwing myself upon another, 
i^ed forth, just as midnight chimed from the cath- 
L We took the first exit from the city that present- 
self, for luckily, the house being situated without the 
5, we bad no gate to pass through, and soon found 
elves on the high road. 

lS morning dawned, L perceived, with a smile, the 
age and somewhat ludicrous appearance of my com- 
ioD, wbo (besies that a figure somewhat en bon pointy 
cely suited a dress which [ had myself outgrown) had 
trivedto make some curious mistakes in the adjust- 
it of bar attire. As morning advanced, our appear- 
3 crciated considerable merriment among the early 
tmndmen, and persons going to market, and when 
lit breakfast time we made our entrance into the small 
n of Utrera, the ample folds of my habiliments, and 
scanty dimensions of those of my companion, as well as 
ir strange adjustment, created a sensation proportioned 
lie singularity of the spectacle. As for me, I rode 
Bg with the greatest unconcern, and as if I were at a 
I to comprehend the cause of so much merriment ; 

Isabel bung down her head, and testified her embar- 
Binent, by the haste she made to escape the gaze of 
I smiling tatterdemalions who sat wrapt up in their brown 
aks under the walls. 

We no sooner reached the posada, than Isabel rectified 
I errors in her dress ; but thinking that her disguise in 
ae degree contributed to my safety, I prevailed upon 
r still to continue it ; but I agreed to her proposal that 

should no longer travel on mules, but should contin- 
our jouraey in a vehicle, something between a coach 
i a waggon, which the innkeeper fortunately had to dis- 
ie of. But, when we were seated in the carriage, and 
lin on the road, I felt that the last few hours had wrought 
OQsiderable alteration in my feelings. Isabel reclin- 
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ing on the so&, her glossy ringlets, her charming foot, 
rounded arm, her faultless form, had created a tumult w 
in me, and filled my heart, if not with love, at least with i 
and pleasing sensations, so that I coveted Don Jose's g 
scarcely more than his widow^but Isabel, upon a mule, t 
ting beside me in my cast-off dress, greatly weakened 
illusion ; which was indeed almost entirely dissipated 
the ludicrous effect of her attire ; for in all .myexperie 
of the world, I have found that the comic is the deadl 
enemy of passion." So it proved in this instance ; for 
bad not been long seated in the chariot, before I began to 
tertain thoughts of getting rid of my companion, and to c 
aider in what manner this could be effected with the gr 
est facility. As for Isabel, I could perceive, that in 9 
ofthe unbecoming style of my dress, she yet retaine 
grateful recollection of my services. 

But notwithstanding the evident partiality of Isa 
and that persons of a less scrupulous conscience than m) 
would have improved their good fortune in possessing 
confidence of so charming a woman, I fully resolved u 
separating from her ; there was doubtless some cruelt; 
this determination, though I speedily succeeded in quie 
my conscience by the reflection, that the great servic 
bad already rendered her exonerated me from any fart 
claims upon my good nature or gallantry ; yet, being of 
benevolent a disposition to leave her destitute and un] 
tected, I arranged in my own mind, a plan,which shoulc 
at the same time just, towards myself, and generous 
wards Isabel. As for Don Jose's gold, I looked upon : 
fairly earned : audit seemed to me also,4 that the je^ 
presented to me by Isabel were nothing more than a 
recompense for her deliverance. Little did Isabel sus] 
what was passing in my mind. 

" Harkee," said I to the muleteer, taking him aside 
wewereabout to start from Vizcayy a upon the last si 
towards Xercs, and as the night was already bc^innin{ 
fall, '^ perhaps thou hast no idea who this chariot has 
honour to contain ?" 



THE NEW GIL BLA8. 33 

"How?" said he. 

" The person who no doubt appears to thee to be a 
joung Caballero," I replied, '< is in fact the betrothed of 
■pe of the greatest lords in all Andalusia, one too who 
\Jfiill make the most indulgent of husbands." 
\.. " Diablo,^' said the muleteer. 

"I have been rascal enough" I continued, " to carry 
Jker away ; but my conscience smites' me so grievously, 
diat I am resolved to restore her to the anns of her lover, 
and thou shalt assist mc in this design." 

" With all my heart, suid the muleteer, <^ if I am to 
gat any thing by it." 

" Thou shalt ;" said I, this puree will pay thy expen- 
ses to Valenzuela, which lies at no great distance irom 
Cordova ; and when thou art there, the friends and the 
lover of ihe lady will doubtless make thee rich for life." 

" God grant it may prove so !" said the muleteer. 

" When we approach Xcres," continued I, " make a 
dicuit and return by the road thou hast come ; the seno- 
ata will DO doubt be asleep, and I will contrive to de- 
acend from the chariot, and make my own way." 

" Leave the aflair to mc, said the muleteer, with that 
■gnificant nod wfiicli sullicicntly showed his perfect ap- 
. ptahension of my meaning. 

My design was executed with perfect success: "Arre 
Colonel,"* and away trolled the mules. Worn out with 
the events and exertions of the preceding day, Isabel 
•oon dropped asleep, and as her head sunk on my shoul- 
der I almost repented of my resolution ; but considering 
that at so early an age, and but just entering upon the 
world, a companion could not be otherwise than an in- 
OODvenience, and consoled moreover by the reflection, 
liiat in inventing a story, and separating myself from Isa- 
bel, I best consulted her own happiness, I gently raised 

• There u always u mule called Colonel, or Captain, to which the 
■mleteer addresses himself, prefixing the word arrCf which is used by 
afi muleteers and waggoners, to make the Animals go. 
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her bead from its resting place, and waited the moment 
of separation ; at length I was sensible of a retrogad* 
movement, and that now was the time. Isabel still slept : 
^* buenas noches, said I, and vaulting from behind tbej] 
chariot, I stood alone upon the road, while the sound 
of the wheels gradually lessened, as I walked smartly 
forward. 

"A fig for love," said I; "have I not fifty ounces 
in my pocket?" 
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CHAPTER VI. 

I am regu i red to a fsisf t'l^- Rt n :i :- : .< o f the Ch u ^' h at rh-. 
Expense of a 'Jufif\! Xit'^'t : hut <jr:^'-:::i ;7i7y.*?/r' ;"•■•.■.-» 
ike Dificulty. — Xiir PrL>>7-;.'/.< opr.i r. round m. but ■■»•.■<€ 
' again. 

Whex I reflect upon mv past life, 1 cannot recal many 
moments more consolatory than that, when as 1 stood 
alone, near the entrance to the citv of Xeres, I exclaim- 
ed, " a fig for love., have I not tifty ounces in my pocket'.'* 
It was indeed a most natural exclamation : to be mv own 
master, and master of so muc!i monev at the same 
time, was a conjunction from which 1 naturally drew 
the happiest auspices. I had never before known 
freedom ; for no one can be called free, who lacks the 
means of doing as he pleases, nor can one be truly his 
own master so lonz as another is bv. to ask »\"hv this is 
done, or that thing is not done. To feel perfect liberty. 
one must be alone. 

When I entered Xel-es, all was darkness, except the 
lamps that here and there burned before the image of 
some favourite saint. The shops were all closed, the 
streets were deserted, and in sliort everv one was in bed. 
I was a stranger to the town : and clothed in the splendid 
habiliments from the wardrobe of AnJrades. with my 
pockets full of gold, and knowing besides the bad repu- 
tation of the neighbourhood. I wished myself fiiirly under 
shelter. Gazin^: about in everv direction. I at lenijth es- 
pied a faint glinnnering from a low window ; and ap- 
proaching. 1 perceived it to proceed from a handsome 
house, in which, as 1 paused at the door. I distinctly 
heard low moanings, as if from a dying person. Heartily 
tired of walking up and down the streets. I ventured to 
knock; and without any prefatory interrogations, the 
door was immediately opened by a priest, who addressed 
me thus, ''you are welcome, and I trust may yet be in 
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time to be the instrument in the hand of God, of accooHi 
plishing a pious deed/' and without saying more, he,' 
ushered me into a chamber, where on a bed, lay a roan * 
seemingly in the agonies of death ; and standing by wis ; 
a female in deshabille, who had numbered perhaps thirtr j 
summers, and who, instantly turning towards me, sai(^ J 
^' it is a most unjust thing, Mr. Notary : here have I, ever ^ 
since I was a child, been attending upon my sick uncle ; / 
and now, the priest who has sent for you, has prevailed n 
upon the dying man to make a new will, leaving every 
real to the church." 

" Father," said I, addressing the priest, " heaven for- 
bid that I should interfere with the claims of the church, 
and if this dying man cannot be admitted into heaven un- 
less by making the church his heir, I am ready to do as 
I am directed." 

** Senor," said the priest, " I cannot else promise him 
an immediate entrance into Paradise." 

" But," said I, willing to see whether the piety of the 
priest would tolerate the claim of justice, ^< would it not 
be best to divide the inheritance ? holy prayers as yours 
would speedily release his soul from purgatory." 

" Ah ! my son," returned the priest, " twenty such 
inheritances are well bestowed in gaining but a single day 
from purgatory. As for the neice of this dying man, our 
convents are charitable, and will see to her. Pray Mr. 
Notary delay not the execution of this business ; beware 
how you incur the sin of letting this soul escape unpre- 
pared, — for I cannot take upon me to administer the last 
rite until this thine be done." 

From the first, 1 had determined it should not be my 
iault, if the mistake into which the priest had fallen, did 
not turn to the advantage of the old man's niece. And 
now, beginning to percieve the advantage I might myself 
reap from preserving the order of inheritance, I strained 
my wits to the uttermost, to find some means of instantly 
settling the matter, as I every moment feared the arrival 
of the true notary, who might not perhaps prove so scru- 
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tmloils. Tliere seemed in short, to be no remedy but 
boldness and expedition. ^' Sir," said I, in reply to the 
priest, I cannot help thinking, tliat the bust service one 
can render to heaven, is to do justice upon earth ; and 
to help others also, to the exercise of this virtue. This 
good blade,'' said I, throwing aside my clodk, and dis- 
playing the sabre which had so lately stood my friend, 
" is a marvellous ready executioner of justice ; it is but 
a few hours ago. that to secure justice to one woman, it 
made an* exit for a soul far less pre [tared than yours no 
doubt is for eternitv, and here scorns to be another wo- 
man who stands in equal need of its assistance." 

" JtBUB Maria, ^^ said tlie priest, ** holy mother of 
God, save us 1 this is no notary, hut a brigand :'' and be- 
fcre the words were well out of his mouth, I perceiv- 
ed the skirt of his cassock disappear at the door, and I 
was left undisputed master of the field. 

"And are you not a notary tlien ?" said the lady, with 
an expression of mingled fear and surprise. 

" Charming senorata," said I, you have reason to be 
thankful that I am no notarv, for had I been one of those 
honest fraternity, your inheritance would, ere long, have 
been spent in masses ; but neither am I a brigand ; the 
dress I wear has the effect of making me seem older 
than I am, but if you will look at me more narrowly, 
you will perceive that I am too young to be suspected of 
faaving already entered upon such lawless courses." 

" Whatever you are," said she, '•' you have rendered 
me an essential service ; and you have only to tell me, 
in what manner I am to repay it." 

I had just begun to consider what reply I should make 
to this question, upon which, as it seemed to me, not a 
little depended, when a feeble voice from the couch of 
the dying ntun said, '< let the holy man approach, and ad- 
minister the last rite, for I am dying." 

" Ah !" said his niece, in a tone of self-reproach, " I 
would rather have lost my inheritance, than that my poor 
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uncle should die unshriven. I will yet go and bring back i 
the priest." 

" ' T is of no use," said I, he is already in paradise ;'* 
and in truth it was with the very last breath he drew, 
that he announced his own departure. This was ni6st<'' 
seasonable, for scarcely had he ceased to breath, when r 
the quick noise of foosteps approaching the house,^ 
signified the arrival of the true notary, who finding that <f 
his services were not required, retraced .his steps with "ii 
some diminution in their celerity and willingness. ' 

" 'T is singular enough," said I, " that in the short f 
space of twenty-four hours, I should have* had it in my '"■ 
power to avenge one woman of a bad husband, and to 
deliver another, the most charming of her sex, from a 
conspiracy to defraud her ; but," continued I, anxious to 
proceed upon sure grounds,'" perhaps I overrate this 
latter service ; perhaps the inheritance bequeathed is 
scarcely so great, as to entitle me to feel gratified in hav- 
ing secured it to you ?" 

'^ Pardon me," replied my companion, ^< 't is not less 
than a million of reals." 

" Ah," interrupted I, " would that it had been as many 
pieces of eight ! For my own part, I am so accustomed 
to, large sums, that you must pardon me if I speak too 
slightingly of the inheritance 1 have had the good fortune 
to SjBCure to you :" and while I thus expressed myself,! 
could perceive that she whom I addressed, f glanced at 
my habiliments, whose rich embroidery and costly mate- 
rials at once pronounced me to be a Caballero of no 
small consideration ; while I, at the same time adding in 
a careless tone that the weight of my purse incommoded 
me, emptied my pockets of their gold, and placed it upon 
the table. The million of reals were not unworthy of 
my consideration ; and to become possessed of so pretty 
a fortune, I almost felt willing to make some sacrifice. I 
had already dazzled the eyes, and perhaps the imagina- 
tion of the heimsi and it now only remained to make an 



THE NEW GIL BLAS. 39 

impression upon lier heart, — a task which seemed to me 
DO difficult matter, elated as I was with such recent suc- 



It was only now for the first time, whilst the dutiful 
tnd attentive heiress was occupied in performing some of 
those last offices which the dead require at the hands of 
the living, and while she prayed for the repose of the 
soul that had so opportunely taken its flight, that I had 
an opportunity of examining the figure and countenance 
of her in whose behalf I had exerted myself, and to 
whose reals I had begun to form some pretensions. I 
'had at first guessed her to be verging upon thirty, but I 
DOW perceived, that five or six years might be added. 
Her figure, unlike that of her country-women, was tall, 
thin, and ill-proportioned. I missed the rounded arm, 
the well-turned neck, and charming foot of Isabel ; and 
here, where the shade of tresses was needed, tresses 
there were none ; a small compresed mouth, that seem- 
ed accustomed to silence, eyes that had acquired an 
expression of watchfulness, — and a sharp nose that 
harmonized well with the contour of both figure and 
countenance, completed the portrait of this dutiful per- 

'• son ; and as I looked at her, I could not help feeling some 
distrust of my powers, as well as some hesitation in my 

\. purpose. But the former were perhaps spared a di^ 
comfiture, and the latter a disappointment, by the cir- 
cumstance immediately to be related. 

It must be recollected, that it was now the dead of 
nigbty or, at least., not more than one hour after mid- 
night ; and that, therefore, so prudent a person as this 
senorita of thirty-six summers, could not but feel the im- 
propriety of being thus tete-a-tete with a Caballero, who 
* had just given so convincing a proof of the boldness of 
his character : she therefore, in as delicate a manner as 
possible, and repeating her acknowledgements in the 
handsomest terms, spoke of the necessity of preserving 
reputation from the breath of scandal ; <' for if/' contin- 
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ued she, << by any imprudence I should give birth to— 
*' Ah, Senora !" interupted 1, " I am incapable o 
much baseness." But imagination had erred in finisi 
tlie sentence : the lady blushed, looked offended, 
gravely explained ; it was the birth of calumny, of w 
she spoke; and I could perceive that she considered 
services partly cancelled, by my injurious interprets 
of her meaning : and at this moment the frigidity of 
looks, contrasted with the recollection of Isabel, and 
sisted too by a consciousness of my own merits, pr< 
ced an instant change of purpose ; so, cramming 
gold again into my pockets, and saying, I should 1 
the honour of waiting upon her at a more season; 
hour, I left the heiress to her inheritance, and the c 
man to her prayers, and making the best of my 
through the streets to the outskirts of the town, I 
the fint road that presented itself 
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CHAPTER Vil. 

\imgage a man of the world in, my service as tutor, and 
\\ tiidy mankind] but before my studies are completed, I 
deprived of the lessons of my preceptor^ who is at the 
time deprived of his head. 



p At die first town I reached after day break, which, if I 
Rmember rightly, was San Lucar, I judged i t advisable 
iDi change Don Jose's habiliments for others more suita- 
tib to me ; and here, learning by accident, that two trav- 
dieis were on the eve of setting out for Cadiz, and were 
desirous of finding a companion, the road being infested 
bjrxobbers, it was agreed that we should travel together 
h a chariot, which we hired for the purpose. We were 
yncklyupon intimate terms; and before reaching Puer- 
to de Santa Maria, every one was in possession of such a 
history of his travelling companions as each chose to com- 
municate. 
' I had represented myself as a young Caballero from 
the province of Estremadura, of great expectations, and 
on my way to Cadiz for the purpose of completing my 
''education. My father, I said, had engaged a tutor to take 
re of me ; but having quarrelled with him at Seville, I 
'had sent him about his business ; and was resolved, when 
I arrived at Cadiz, to make choice of a tutor myself; and 
diis story was tolerably well borne out by the quantity of 
money I lavished in all dicections. As for my compan- 
ions,— -one was a bachelor of arts, a Spaniard by birth, but 
who had studied at the University of Paris ; middle-aged, 
a man of the world like myself, a lover of pleasure, and 
who, from what I could gather, lived partly upon his 
money, partly upon his wits. The other — the son of a 
wine grower, on his way to Cadiz, to open an establish^ 
ment for the export of his father's wines — had accident- 
ally joined company with his companion. It soon became 
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evident, from the conversation of the bachelor of artfi 
that he aspured to the honour of holding the situation 
had spoken of as vacant, — that of directing my studi< 
and perhaps of partaking my pleasures at the same tinoa^] 
and at my expense ; an expectation in which I indirect!] 
permitted him to indulge, for reasons that will appeai^J 
hereafter. A 

'^ This man," said I to myself, '' has lived long in thttl 
world, he has doubled my years, and I have no doubt ' 
a rascal at }}ottom. A man cannot live mainly upon 
wits during twenty years without learning much, and 
cannot do better than spend some of ray pesetas in ao' 
quiring that knowledge of the world, which may teach ni6 ^ 
the secret of elbowing my way through it. It is true, in- J 
deed, that experience might teach me, as it has taught otb^^jl 
ers ; but some hundred dollars are an easier price than,per» i 
haps, some years of disappoihtment : it is true also, that f^ 
I have hitherto been favoured by fortune, as this good \ 
purse will testify ; but then, it is not every day one can 
hope to meet with an Andrades for a master — still less j 
expect to cut short a service in so agreeable a manner.'* • 
In fact, such was my confidence in my companion's 
knowledge of mankind, and in his ability to direct me, 
that I already all but promoted him to the office tiMt vtbs 
in my gift; and such was thesprightlinessof his remaricSj 
Iks well as the extent of his information, that before' wi 
had travelled together a single day, I felt that it would be ' 
a real misfortune to part company. " I was sent into the . 
world," said he, one day to me, *' without a peseta^ and 4 
yet I have never known the want of one." And who, < 
thought I to myself, would not part with a thousand to 
possess the secret of never being without one ! At anoth- 
er time, as we journeyed along, my tutor-elect observed J 
to roe, that he had served as long and as difficult an ap- j 
prenticeship to pleasure as to learning ; ^' because," con- ] 
tinued he, '* I had no instructor in it ; but pleasure needs -' 
no apprenticeship : to learning we must ascend, as we 
climb the mountain — step by step ; but pleasure lies be« < 
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few, and we have only to dart upon it^ as the eagle 
pounces upon bis prey : the greatest, as well as the least 
enjoyments, lie equally within our grasp ;; and all that is 
iioeded, is a finger to point to them." 

The same evening, having crossed the bay, we arrived 
k Cadiz, — the emporium of pleasure, the citadel of lux- 
ury, the elysium of Spain ; where the skies are always 
imne, and the wine always abundant ; and where the 
beauty and grace ot the ladies, are only equalled by their 
t&bility. 1 immediately hired handsome apartments in 
the Plaza de San Antonio, — and having installed Don 
-Fernando, as he was pleased to call himself, in his office 
ofpreceptor, I announced to him my intention of devoting 
the first three months of my residence in Cadiz entirely 
to pleasure ; — a resolution which I lost no time in putting 
into practice. The very first day of our arrival, and while 
transferring to my plate a part of an inimitable stew, my 
[companion took the opportunity of illustrating the advan- 
tage there is, in having a preceptor in pleasure as well as 
in learning. "Here," said he, "is a choice of twenty 
dishes, not one of which perhaps ever crossed your lips ; 
in how many wry faces, and nauseous morsels must your 
apprenticeship to good eating have consisted, before you 
had acquired that discriminating knowledge which ena- 
bles me at once to guide you to the choicest morsels ? It 
is the same in all other pleasures." Scarcely, however, 
.had I begun to appreciate the value of my preceptor's 
instructions, ere I was deprived of them, in a manner as 
tiHgical as it was unexpected. 1 had remarked thai Don 
Fernando generally made choice of the by-ways, and that 
he also preferred the dusk to the broad day ; and when 
upon one occasion I spoke to him of this peculiarity, he 
replied, that pleasures were more enjoyed, if come at 
jBteathily ; and that seeking them by by-ways, and in 
dusk, surrbunded them with a certain secresy, that in his 
opinion, added a considerable zest. This answer seem- 
ing quite in accordance with my preceptor's character, I 
gfLve him credit for his excellent intention ; and satisfied 
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with his reasons, consented to be led by him every c 
through the mo^t obscure streets, and in the dusk of 
evening,-— convinced that he had only in view my gn 
er gratification. ^ * 

After having remained in the metropolis of pleai 
three weeks, during which period I partook to exces 
every enjoyment it affords, I found that my yet ten 
years were incapable of altogetlier withstanding the 
roads which dissipation makes upon health, — and n 
the vieW of repairing the injury I had sustained, I 
solved upon retiring a few leagues into the country, ( 
ing my preceptor the choice of accompanying me, a 
remaining to take charge of my establishment ; and 
having chosen the latter, I had leisure to reflect ak 
upon how far my expectations of niy preceptor had b 
fulfilled. In the pursuit of pleasure, he had ind 
shown himself no novice, and on that score I was 
debtor ; but although I had been initiated into the n 
teries of spending my pesetas, I could not perceive 1 
I made any progress in the art of acquiring them ;— ; 
for all that I had seen of my worthy tutor, it appea 
to me, that if he was sent into the world without a pest 
and had notwithstanding never known the want of c 
as he said, he must assuredly be an alchemist, — so ex4 
lent was his knowledge in the art of spending. But 
taste I had acquired for pleasure, abridged the tern 
my self-denial, and I hastened to return to my lessons 

It was on the evening of the tenth day since my 
parture, that I again knocked at the gate of the ho 
where I had hired my apartments. *' What !" said 
porter, when he opened the gate and saw me about to 
ter, '< and so you have the assurance to return ? I pre 
be you TU have no more rouges bera : *t is enougl 
think, to have one man hanged froni mj house, 
about your business, and escape as fast as you can. 
take it your neck is in nearly as much daager as I 
Femando's !" 

All this was an enigma. — " Rouges about your bou 
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fMie man banged ! — ^how ! what is the meaning of all 

vtbis?" said I. " I have only this moment returned to 

•CidiZyand know notiiing of all that you are telling me : 

cpen the gate wider, I say, and let me pass to my apart- 

rBent." But it was instantly closed upon me; and 

'TAioagh the small opening from which the shutter was 

'^iiid back,* I continued to plead my privilege and my ig- 

lonince. 

? *"T is of no use denying it/' said the porter, inter- 
raptiDg me : " were you not his conipunion fur three 
ireeks?" 

- 1* You have not told me," returned I, "what it is I 
kave to deny : if you have any cause of complaint 
agUDsC'Don Fernando, what is that to nic: If he has 
eommitted any roguery, and if 1 were conccriK-d in it, is 
'k likely that I would come here in hroud dayliiijlit ?** 
This argument seemed to have some wcii^iit. 
"Tell me at once," said I, ** what is the mutter/' 
" Matter enough, truly ; your companion is to he han- 

• ged to-morrow morning ; — why," said he, perceiving by 

• the expression of my face, that I was really iii:norant of 
the matter, '^your preceptor as you used to cull him, is 

• the most noted felon in all Spain ; he has personated half 
the dignitaries in the kingdom, — the archhishop of Sev- 
ille among the rest ; and some say, even the king him- 

1 aelf." 

" But," said I, interrupting him, ** although Don Fer- 
nando is to be hanged to-morrow, that does not deprive 
me of the right of going to my own apartment, and claim- 
iog all that 1 left in it."^ 

" 'T is as baj'e," said he, " as 

" But my money — my jewels — my chest 1" 
" You'll find money or jewels as scarce there as in the 
street ; he swept all clean the same night you left him." 

*Iii many homei there is a email opening in the door, with a sliding 
■hniter,— « lort of observation hule. 

▼ox« I. 5 
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Tliu porter, however, satisfied my curiosity ; and I i 
found all as lie described. 1 

I now directed my steps to the prison, where, if I should ; 
not succeed in recovering my gold, I was at least sure of \ 
the satisfaction of upbraiding my preceptor with his vil- j 
lany. i 

" No upbraidings," said Don Fernando, as I entered \ 
his cell ; '* I have deceived many greater men than you, 
and robbed many poorer." 

" My unhappjr friend !*' said I (for just as he had fin- 
ished the sentence, my eye chanced to rest upon his 
neck), ^' 't is truly a lamentable condition in which 1 find 
you." 

" As for that," returned he, with a shrug, "it is very 
true that it could not have happened at a more inconve- 
nient lime, having just taken possession of your well- 
stored purse : 't was indeed a piece of singular bad for- 
tune ; but since the affair is ended, give me the favour of 
your company to-morrow at the last scene of the d^ama, 
and you shall see liow admirably I will perform my 
part." 

From these words of my friend, lamenting that he 
was deprived the pleasure of spending my gold, 1 natu- 
rally enough believed that I should recover it ; and I 
begged of him to have the goodness to indulge mc with 
its restitution. 

" I have not a peseta in the world," said he ; " not one 
of your i)ieces is left : my pockets were loaded with theni : 
I was recognized, and pursued. I reached the rampart, 
and sprung into the sea, in hopes of gaining a vessel 
which was then under weigh for the Ix'vant ; but the 
weight of your gold incommoded me, and I coptrivod to 
drop it into . the sea, — and yet, as you perceive, this 
availed me nothing. I feel grieved that the gold should 
have perished, for as to-morrow will deprive mc of the 
power of spending, I should have had much pleasure in 
restoring it to you, but for this unlucky accident." 
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I thanked my preceptor for his good intentions, and 
took leave of him. 

" I trust/' said he, as I reached the door, ^' we shall 

' ineet in the other world ; but stay, I had nigh forgotten : 

[; ibis" — putting a roll of paper into my hand — " is worth 
ibore to you than the gold I have deprived you of; 't is 
a record of my life ;" — and I, taking possession of this 

. equivalent, and without any farther observation, left my 
preceptor to his meditations. 

" Consummate rogue," said I to myself, as I made my 
way to the street; '' he has beggared me :" and I walked 
onward in no very agreeable mood; while every now and 
then the rich steam of savoury viands, issuing from the 

. posadas and cook-shops, reminded me of what I stood in 
need of^ and of my inability to procure it : but recollect- 
mg bow many of my pesetas had been exchanged for 
these delicacies, I boldly entered one of the houses in 
which I was the best known, resolved to eat a stew upon 
credit ; but I speedily discovered how small was the knowl- 
edge of mankind I had imbibed from the lessons of my 
preceptor. No one was willing to trust a man whose 
Sneud was to be hanged next day. 

Thb was the first moment since leaving Penaflor, that 
I might have wished myself again in my native town ; 
but fortune, even in this extremity, was preparing a di- 

. version in my favour. Occupied with many reflections 
to which my present situation gave rise, I wandered as 
far as the Alameda ; and throwing myself upon one of 
Cbe benches in front of the sea, I fell asleep. It was a 

' wild and varied vision that visited me : the events of the 
last few weeks passed in succession before me. I was in 
Don Jose's hall, again gaizing upon Isabel, and stepping 
over her dlead husband : I was riding by her side beneath 
the star-light ; laughing, as the day dawned upon her 

. grotesque habiliments, — sitting in the chariot with her, 
and listening to the departing sound of carriage wheels. 
I igras groping my way through the streets of Xeres,— 
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communing with the priest in the dying chamber ; and ^ 
making my bow to the dead man's niece. I was huriy**' 
ing through the obscure streets of Cadi2 with my precep* 
tor,-— eating of choice dishes, listening to enchanting 
strains, and receiving the cup from the hands of charm- 
ing women, who seemed all to resemble Isabel;— and 
then, I was hurried along by a great and motley crowd, 
who thronged round a platform, upon which stood a gal- 
lows-tree ; and I saw my preceptor run gaily up the lad* \. 
der, and i^d to me familiarly ; and instead of being ban* 4 
ged, some one swept oS his head with a huge sabre, and '] 
bis head rolled to my feet ; and upon looking down, I ,•) 
saw that it was not my preceptor's head, but Don Jose's. '^ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

I find a Patroness, and am promoted to an Office of great 

responsibUily. 

When I awoke, it was dusk, and a lady, attended by a 
female servant, stood before me. JNo sooner did I open 
my eyes than the former addressed me in these words. 
" Senor, I was myself about to rouse you: passing this 
« way towards my own house, observed you asleep, and 
'\ knowing it to be dangerous ' to ilill asleep in this place, 
when the wind is from the north, 1 would have taken the 
fireedom of awaking you." 

** Alas ! Madam," 1 replied, as the consciousness of 
[* my desolate condition rose to my recollection, " I can 
'■ scarcely with sincerity return you thanks for your kind- 
ness : there is nothing awaiting me that should lead me 
to covet the moment of awaking ; unless indeed, that I 
inigbt look upon such charms as yours." 

The lady, without noticing the compliment except by 
a slight smile, said, '' you do not look like one who might 
have cause to dislike the world; but if you be an unfor- 
tunate, follow me, and you shall by and by relate to me, 
what it is you have to complain of" 

' The lady whom I now followed to the eastern extrem- 
ity of the Alameda, might be seven or eight and twenty, 
-^her features were expressive, her figure well turned, 
and graceful ; and both in her gait and dress, as well as 
[ ID the manner in which she held her mantilla, and dis- 
posed of her fan, there was a certain elegance, that be- 
spoke her a person of consideration : the fading light did 
not then permit nje to distinguish her complexion, or the 
minuter traits of her countenance. "This adventure," 
said I to myself, as 1 followed the. lady and her maid 
tlong the ramparts, " may possibly be turned to advan- 
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tage." I was not indeed greatly skilled in the ways of 
woman ; but the smile that followed my compliment to 
the lady's charms, had not escaped me, — and by it, I re-- 
solved to shape my line of conduct. 

We stopped at the gate of a magnificent house at the 
east comer of the Alameda, near tiie palace — that quor* ■ 
ter inhabitefl chiefly by persons of consideration ; and the ; 
lady, desirifig her maid to conduct .me to the saloy said^ 
she would- herself follow presently. In a few minutes i 
she entered, divested of her outer habiliments, and even J 
of her mantilla ; and I then perceived, by the light of the j 
numerous wax candles wliicli illuminated the apartment, ^ 
that she was unique in all her charms : her complexioa 
was of that clear, transparent, though darkish hue, that 
cannot be emulated by the canvass or the marble, but 
which belongs exclusively to the breathing form ;^ her eyes 
were full of lustre— but of that dazzling, and ever-chang* 
ing lustre, that scarcely permits the determination of any 
precise colour ; and her hair, of a deep glossy brown, fell ' 
in seductive tresses almost to her shoulder. Without al- 
lowing me time to express my acknowledgements for her 
condescension, she motioned me to be seated, and re- 
quested me to inform her frankly, what my present con- 
dition was, and what were the circumstances that had led 
me into it. Upon which, believing that th6 prowess 1 
had shown in rendering some little services to her sex, 
could not fail to create a favourable impression upoa her 
mind, [ related to her all my adventures from the day I 
left Penaflor, taking care, however, to make no inentioo 
of any thing that might be construed to my prejudice; 
such as, that I had any personal interest in ridding the 
world of Andrades, or that I had appropriated Isabel's 
jewels to myself, or had done otherwise tlian restored her 
at once to her parents ; or that, in the essential service I 
rendered to the heiress of Xeres, I had been at first actu- 
ated by interested motives, and also passing lightly over 

* Aq exception might perbape be made in farour of MuriUo. 
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my intimacy with my unfortunate preceptor : bO that in 
the history which I gave of myself, I appeared as the 
kivest, and most disinterestedofmortals, with only those 
few foibles, and guilty of only those peccadillous, that are 
ioseparable from the character and conduct of an ardent 
and high-spirited youth. When I had made an end of 
my relation, the lady was so obliging as to say, that for 
Ae services I had rendered to some of her sex, I had a 
li^t to the good offices of all ; at the same liine she com- 
mended my' courage, and disinterestedness, and lamented 
my recent misfortune. '^ \ow," said :>Iie, with the most 
angling smile in the world, '* listen to what I have to 
propose. I am pleased with the frankness of your char- 
acter, and have Ions; been in search of a person possess- 
ii^ that quality. Can you promise me sincerity, in the 
perTormance of whatever duty you may umlertuke?'' 

" Senora," I replied, if there be any qualliy of my 
mind predominating over t!ie others, it is sincerity, — for 
thb, I have always been distinu;uishcd, and for its exer- 
cise, have sometimes sutTored.** 

" Be assured," said she, ••' lluit in my service you shall 
flolbet with no such injustice ; I believe in your profession, 
so now listen to what 1 am going to say. Tliere is one 
passidb, which I possess in connnon with all my sex ; 
bat, I believe, in a more exorbitant degree, it is, love of 
admiration." 

" Ah, senora," interrupted I, ** would that all our de- 
sires were as reasonable, and as sure of being gratified !' ' 

" I perceive," said she, ** that you already begin to ad- 
minbter to this passion ; let me then hasten to tell you, 
that in thss duty I design for you, it must be forgotten. 
I know, that years have already wrought some alteration- 
in my looks, and that the perfect freshness of youth is 
gone, do*not interrupt me, this I say I know, buil would 
that no other than my sell should perceive it. As yet in- 
deed, time may not perhaps have wholly obliterated the 
traces of what I have been ; but the hour will infallibly 
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come, when the passion upon whose gratification I livOi 
cannot any longer be ministered to ; that hour, I am d4 
termined never to survive. I could not bear to see tbel 
influence I have wielded, wane ; and it is accordingly^ 
this humiliation I am desirous of being spared. In tbit ; 
city, where politeness is carried far intq the dominion of^ 
falsehood, a woman who has once had her empire, and- 
who still retains her rank, finds nothing so hard to be> 
come at, as truth ; will you then accept the easy task of 
being sincere? into your hands, I am ready to confide 'i 
that reputation which I have so long enjoyed, and which 
I so fondly prize. Let it be your duty to warn me of 
the approach of that day when I may find that I have.-^ 
outlived the reputation I believe — perhaps foolishly be- J 
lieve — I still enjoy. Your service will be easy of per- 
formance : every night I go into society, or have my ter* 
tulia at home ; and all I require of you is, that before I 
hazard my reputation in public, you shall say, whether I 
dare stand the test. This is what I have to propose to-' 
you ; tell me if you are willing to enter my service upon 
this condition, — your time shall be entirely at your own 
disposal, with the reservation of the few moments every 
evening required for the performance of your duty ; you 
shall also have a liberal allowance, and be well provided 
for in my house." 

This was a proposal which no one in my circumstances 
could reject. My whole duty consisted in scrutinizing 
the figure and countenance of a beautiful woman ; and as 
to the condition of sincerity, upon which my services I 
were accepted, it seemed to me, as far as I could yet '\ 
judge, that I might speak the truth, and yet keep in fa- 1 
vour. I therefore hastened to express my willingness to ^ 
enter into the service of so charming a lady, and to pro- I 
fess my entire concurrence in the Condition required ofi 
me. Behold me then installed m my new office of cen- \ 
sor of a lady's looks ! — a post certainly in some de- i 
gree derogatory to the dignity of one who, within a few 
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bid 6gured among the gayest Caballeros in Cadiz. 
my prefemient had its advantages : it had ease and 
; and when the charms, of whose reputation I was 
gnidian, could no longer maintain their empire in 
iroridy who could tell, if their depreciated value mizht 
then be about an equivalent (wiih other more sub- 
' 'adjuncts thrown into liie scale) for the faithful per- 
of my services. 
Tbe Tery -6rst evening upon which I was installed In 
, I also entered upon its duties ; and I ibund 
as I bad anticipated, not only easy, but agreeable. 
f after the interview I have detailed, the Marr4uesa 
to ber toilet ; and alter a reasocabie time bad 
in the performance of its duties; I wa« called to 
ce mv verdict. Mine was trulv an occi2:)aiion 
thousands might have coveted ; and I pro!o3zed my 
tbiy so long, that the object of it bezan to isasif^t 
impatience. ■'• Senora," said I. •• sinceriiy ia my 
t, was the only condiiioa you required of me : 
where the admiration of all mankind i« due. mine is 
to be excused. ■■ This was mv manner of deliver- 
my judgment, and the Marqu^a seemed no: to be 
with iL 
■• Thou art indeed a luckv rorue.' " said I to zr.ri^'if, 
aihortlj after the Marqjesa was zo^^e. a sc^ckJaz slew, 
a bottle of Paxereie. were placed bE:\re ne. - Tr/is 
better than he'inz "na^s-^d. A!«. siv peer pre- 
! rascal as be wa*. I wish he were here lo er. Vjv a 
with me. The Marq uesa is ccni.nlv a c-i.rz;- 
but whether she be en'/.i^i ic :ie uiCi^:.'U- 
empire of beauty., is aaeiher ankir. Sr^e r.as d^! !.'*e 
hness of Isabel ; but her cbanns are niryre 5«-^'.:ive : 
fiir sinceritv — a nz for s"..'>cc.'i:v ! — I kcow ::.y own 
Here is an escej'.e-i >>-'p. a zovd *ie-.»; z:A 
fit for the Pcpe. asd ir.e Maic j*r-i& Is ur.defjia- 
Uy the most cbanning womaD is Ca'iiiz. 

my mind reverted lo my preo^^pia*-. aid 
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misfortune ; and I now for the first time, recollected the 
of paper which I had taken from bis band.' I drew 
irom my bosom, where I had deposited it ; and bavii 
now satbfied my appetite, and re-filled my goblet, I' u 
folded the paper, with some curiosity to know the event 
of a life which had terminated as I imagined so little 
the satisfaction of its possessor, and commenced readmg] 
the narrative which will be found in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



t^fkkutaining the Story of Don Fernando de Rubiofrom which 
' • it mil he seen that Auguries work their own accomplish- 
ment 

■ 

*• It would doubtles be a pity, that the knowledge which 
I have obtained of the world and mankind, should perish 
with me ; it will be of no use to me to-morrow ; and I 
a resolved, therefore, to let the world know that I have 
had full value from it, for the ill-natured trick which it is 
now about to play me. Know then, whoever reads this 
record of Don Fernando de Rubio, that I was bom in 
\ihe ancient and beautiful city of Valencia, just forty years 
ago ; for among other singularities which my life will be 
found to offer, it is perhaps not the least remarkable, that 
the day upon which I was ushered into the world will be 
also the day upon which I shall kick myself free of it. I 
[nse this expression, because having seen several of my 
friends quit the world in the same way in which I am 
likely to do, it has always appeared to me a contemptu- 
ous, and therefore an agreeable manner of parting with 
it. 

" I could tell many stories of my infancy, and might 
even go as far back as the day of my birth ; but I will con- 
tent myself with relating, that my destinies in life were 
altered by the mark of a ring, 'which appeared upon my 
neck ; and wben my mother presented me to my father, 
and pointed out this singularity, so prophetic did he con*- 
vider it, that, although he had destined me for the church 
«nd a rich canon had promised me his protection, he re- 
solved to breed me to some other profession, that the sanc- 
tity of the holy Catholic church, at least, should not suf- 
fer hy any disgrace that might overtake me. Had this 
unlucky mark not been at all, or had it appeared upon 
any other place than upon my neck, bad my mother 
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been less officious, or my father less a believer in 
ries, I might this day have been as far from the 
my death, as I am from the hour of my birth : but | 
ecies often affect their own fulfilment ; and my li 
death, perhaps, afford some proof of this. 

" * He will certainly be hanged,' said my ] 
half a dozen times in the day : < Ah, my poor Fern 
said my mother, upon these occasions, taking me be 
her knees, and anxiously examining my neck, to 
the ring were as visible as ever, ' what can we 
save thee from the misfortune with which thou art 1 
ened?' My i^ther would then shake his head, a 
say, ' God's will be done ;' and I was left to the c 
tion that I must certainly be hanged. 

'< But by and by, and as I became older, the 
became a subject of in(]uiry : the augury said n 
upon this head. It was only the manner, then, n 
time of my death, that was a settled affair. I wi 
scarcely mok'e than a child, in years, but I was all 
man in thought. The prediction, a belief in whic 
at that time sunk into my mind, had produced a w 
ful effect upon my character, and habit of thinking 
I was already indeed a philosopher, in my own wa; 

<< When I was old enough to understand the m 
of the augury that concerned me, I cried like any 
child who looks for a chastisement : this fear, ho 
slowly wore away ; and gradually my destiny be 
with me, rather a matter of curiosity and contem] 
than of dread. I eagerly perused whatever book 
tained any information upon the subject that inte 
me ; particularly the lives of noted pirates and re 
and of all who had ended . their days upon a gi 
. But these, although they made me well acqa^inte 
the. actions that usually terminate on a scaffold, ai 
me information respecting the termination itself. 1 
pled closer with the object of my curiosity ; I part 
ly cultivated the acquaintance of Querubim de Bei 
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city hancman ; and pcrliaps I may say truly, tliat 
most interesting licurs 1 lia\e rvtr i-pcnt, were ihoi^c 
he house of Querubini. in llie Calle du Icis Anu;clcs, 
2n, over a puchero, wliicli 1 sent I'orlVoin a nc'ii;l.l»our- 
cooksliop, Quciiibim used lo entertain niu wiili sun- 
stories of the last scene in ilie lives of lliose who 
I been entrusttd to his care. 

* * Ah, my young; friend/ he would say, with an odd 
)ression of drollery and re«:ret, in which, h.owcvcr, the 
er predominated, ' 1 fear you will fall at last into oth- 
hands than mine.' 

**It may be so, Querubim/ 1 would answer ; *but 
)end upon it, 1 shall never foriret }our excellent les- 
is.' 

'* 'The more sorrv am ],' he wt.uld rei^lv, * that anoih- 
than me, should reaj) the ca^lit of them.' 
"* At another time Queruhim would say, ' Ah, master 
'mando, if you saw as much of death as I do, you 
uld never be suflieienlly 2;ralel"ul for the ])rospect lie- 
e you ; I generally hasten out of my house with a 
th when 1 hear the little l)ell, and accompany the 
iest to the dying clKunber — by w hich pious act I some- 
les earn a real, — and w hen 1 see the lugs one has with 
ath, and the long struggle? of a death bed, I never can 
Ip thinking to niyself, that they are best olf, who re- 
ive a helping hand from me^; it is no sooner begun 
in ended, — and there is always a good Franciscan by, 
5t to whisper a word to St. Peter.' And in good truth, 
B discourse of the worthy Queruhim received a strong 
ofirniation, and sunk the deeper into my mind, from 
e deatli of my father, whose illness was of that kind 
at often led me to bless the augury, that ensured tome 
less lingering, and less painful end. 
** I was now verging upon manhood; and the reflec- 
ts that had been, up to this time, habitual to me, and 
e reading and conversation in which 1 had indulged, 
id laid the foundation of a system of action that sprung 
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out of the peculiar circumstances in which I was placed. . 
My principle was two- fold : first, to be beforehand with ! 
my revcnp;e upon the world — which was one day to have 
its turn — by making the most of my time in it ; and, seo 
ondly, to exercise my dexterity, in making that time as 
long as possible. 

" Wljcn my father died, my mother retired into a con- 
vent, and 1 was left uith but a few pesetas in the world, 
and with a code of phiiosophy difTicuIt to practice without 
them. All the world knows that in Valencia, a dinner 
may always be had for the asking ; and until some change 
for the better should take place in my aflfairs, 1 did not 
fail to go every day to the Convento de la Santisima Trin- 
idad, to partake of the hospitality of the friars. It so 
happened, that in this convent tiiere was an image of a 
certain saint, an object of great devotion to the |)ei)plc of 
Valencia, on account of the many miracles said to have 
been performed by it ; and it was the custom, tliat upon 
one day in the year this image should be exhibited to the 
devout of that city, upon which occasion, certain mira- 
cles were most conunonly expected of the saint. Now 
whether it was, that the friars found a resemblance be- 
tween my countenance and that of their saint, or, what is 
more |)r()l)able, discovered nothwithstanding my genuflex- 
ions, and other externals of devotion, that poverty, rather 
than devotion led me to tlie convent, they fixed upon me 
as the instrument of a pious fraud. 

*^ < Thy name I think is Fernando,' said one of the 
friars to me one day, leading mo into the cloisters, as I 
was passing out from dinner. 

"* Fernando is my name,' said I, 'and my name is all 
my inheritance.' 

" * Thou art poor no doubt,' rtjoincd he ; ' but I de- 
sign that tliou shalt soon be richer, if thou wilt consent 
to obey my instructions.' 

" * No one,' said 1, *can be readier to obey instruc- 
tions that are to produce so agreeable a result ;' and the 



■\ . 



Tee KEw niL blab. 5S 

ui]tlaiiiwi 10 me, how tbal (tie fitiiocM of the 

! miserably low,— that a new orgnn Ibr t)io 

d many oriuunRnis fonhti m^jtiraltur were wsa- 

] ihni on (hcoi--<ni«iioii of tliti ngiproitchin^ fcsli- 

1 ii \vQi always ih'j eijst'jm to lay lome little off- 

upon tfio nltnr rif t\ip 5aiiii, it wn^ intended to warm* 

1' by iomo striking display of tlic saint's grati- . 
; and, finally, I wa made to tiiidorstand. that if I 
I con?/Tt to personatG tlic saint, liy A^caring hisgar- 
■ II — to hold a silver salver in my banti, to ' 
lings; ami 111 bow my head, whenever 
vceoded a </uro, 1 should he rewardt'd 
.-..;iLi itails — but uiioii condition thai I should 
xftuLcly nltKrwsrd.v qviit Valuucitl, Hnd ix'siju in somei 
_ t-fovnt. , 

:KAotiitDg could bo more ogrecaWc to mo than this 
■^ WBol ; niy devotion did not Maod in ibo way of its 
UsepiaDCc, — for firmly believing in the trngnry that en- 
DeMto luo timoly preparation, and the assistance of a 
f man, in quitting the world, I resolved ihutsll my 
leadilloH should be mhbod out at the same time ; and 
fat the (»>ndition imposed Upon rite, of living cUenhere 
U in Vahocia, 1 had already ri^solvod upon r]nittJBg 
nPcttyf and only lacked the niuan^) of carrying my de- 
~;fr into dii-'Ct ; for knowing that thn prediction cotdd 
t be accoinplisheil in France, whore the oflice of my 
nd Qu^rtibiin is pcrrortncd in another fashion, 1 bad 
milted iipoD Icavin;; Spain for thai country- 

S^Opon ihe day appointed for thu cRlobnition of the 

IMjMI, I was received by the Superior, whom I found 
ilw <tie Mme individual who hud Ibnnorly snoketi with 
t^Und vfbo, ivich two or three others, was alone in the, 
ol the pious fraud in which ) was to be an actor. 
lElis,' said he, ' we confirm the wavering, and sireoj- 
ibe failh of the true Cnthulic, ,ind thus, the end 
tli« means.' Tlie huliiliment'! of the saint were 
and the imuge hiiving been removed, 1 easily alip- 
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ped into its plaro, divcsling myself only of my cloak, ai 
found room cnouicli within the foldinj^s of the cloth 
ji;old that covered my tarni<?hod dress : the crown \v 
|)laced ujxin my head, a well-contrived mask upon n 
face, anci a massive silver salver in my hand, »vhic 
somehow or other, seemed to grow to my fingers. Th 
prepared, the cha))cl raihui^ was thrown open, and t 
matin hell he^an to chime. 

" And now tlio devout Valencians poured in ; ai 

crowdr'd into the chapel, where 1 stood beneath a silv< 

gilded canopy. The wants of the convent had been : 

dustriously circulated by the friars : nor had less pa 

been taken to (Micouraire a belief, that some visible ma 

festation of the saint's ;^0(>d will and gratitude miglit 

exp<?cte(l. The first that entered, were some begga 

with little more than their tattered brown cloaks to co^ 

them ; and a few quartnn droj)ped upon the salver, — 1 

ger oirerinji;s succ(MMl(?d, — pesetas, half and whole thtr 

but no sii^n of i^ratitudc? or good will yet escaped from i 

saint. At length, a gold piece rung upon the salver, r 

forthwith tbe saint bent his head. The miracle was s( 

by all : a thousand thumbs had in an instant perforir 

the siir;n of the cn)ss ; a thousand knees were brnl 

loud and earnest hum of prayer rose from a thousi 

kneelers; at the same instant, the organ pealed forth 

loud anthem, and * Cilory to (lod, glory in the higbc 

was the univei'sal song of |)raise. J Jut the miracle o 

rated in a more substantial form ; the prediction of an 

fluential saint was well worth the sacrifice of a few du 

— gold poun.'d into tin; salver ; and to such an extc 

timt not oidy was tht? saint's neck weary of acknowled 

ment, and his arm, of the weight with whifdi devo' 

burdened it : but a )iew mirarle beeame n(*cecsarv : 

salver was too small to contain its o(rerin'^>«, and the : 

was beginning to slide off the heap: the saint, therefi 

withdrawing tlie salver, deposited the contents somewl 




' TUB N-CtV Gil. ni.tKI. 

I roliIsuDiis rjDdtir p;flrninnu, nnd again CKB 

Htl lo the awo-struck devQiocs. 
iliratig that had puurpdiiitu ihodiapiil.s 
l^lcssoD ; aud mass having began at tlio major at- 
i la place tlieruselvt-.i before it, so ilint 
i of the mimculoua image was left fur a liiac 
K>nn>i&hippei'. N»w, ihou^tit I, is ibe tnomHot, 
^y amis uul of liie wide .itcreves of ibe saint, 1 
1 nivself from tlto (■■utibroti.t garmoms, which 
High 10 Bland urect witltotil ilie help eilh«r 
aorji!! re()m«ciitHlivc ; tlio mas*;, I left prop- 
■ pttoe, and tliii salvvr also 1 would lUvo Ic-il in 
f Uie saint, Imd this been posiiblo ; but I ivas 
pio dispose of it otherwise ; it followed its con- 
' I my (jirdlo ; and basiii|^ siealtliily descended 
inupy, 1 throw my old cloak, which I had laid 
Fqvcr my ahoolders, and drasving ray bai over 
\, 1 walkod IcUurdy out o( the chopol, Had 
^a church, and iona foiiiitl iiiyscif in the Calle 
i^ and crossing tlie bridge of the Holy Trioity. 
|l]3l<icti in tho caiivvnt when man wai ended 
1 liie discovery was made, or what mops 
Jl-to trace ilio flight of the mock saint, t ha 
b^fuscortainins;, and never slopped to inquirai 
ltd that I had practised a le^ fraud upon tn 
a llioy had practised upou the peopla, 1 coi ' 
^'wnlk at naiinu.sual pacK that I might an' 
E along the aveiiue that Inads to the port, ( 
a othem, in lei.iurnly cutting lip a ihuIod. aoi 
gr the way. 
Klh plenty of gold, in one's girdle, a helping hand 
ir &r distant in the kingdom of Valencia. A Va- 
„..[! ^kcts the gold, and usks no questions ; and mass 
l|(d :iiardly Imvo been concluded In the convent of the 
^ AjUcJy Trinity, before a fine scanipavia was carrying 
ft-iWay from the city of my nativity, and shaping her 
UTW wr Barcelona. 
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ped into its place, divesting myself only of my cloak, am 
found room enoui;li within the foldings of the cloth o 
gold that covered my tarni<?hed dress : the crown wai 
placed upon my head, a well-contrived mask upon mj 
face, anci a massive silver salver in my hand, »vhich 
somehow or other, seemed to grow to my fingers. Thu; 
prepared, the chapel ralhui; was thrown open, and tl]< 
matin bell l)e£:an to chime. 

" And now the devout Valencians poured in ; aoi 

crowded into the chapel, where I stood beneath a silver 

gilded canopy. The wants of the convent had been in 

dustriously circulated by the friars : nor had less pain 

been taken to encourase a belief, that some visible mani 

festation of the saint's irood will and gratitude might b 

expected. The first that entered, were some beggars 

with little more than their tattered brown cloaks to cove 

them ; and a few quartos dropped upon the salver, — lai 

ger olFerings succeeded, — pesetas, half and whole duro. 

but no sicrn of gratitufle or good will yet escaped from tli 

saint. At length, a gold piece rung upon the salver, an 

forthwith tlic saint bent his head. The miracle was see 

by all ; a thousand thumbs had in an instant performe 

the siirn of the ci*oss ; a thousand knees were bent ; 

loud and earnest hum of prayer rose from a thousan 

kneelers ; at the same instant, the organ pealed forth i 

loud anthem, and ' Glory to God, glory in the highest 

was the univei*sal song of praise. But the miracle op< 

rated in a more substantial form ; the prediction of an i 

fluential saint was well worth the sacrifice of a few dur 

— gold poured into the salver ; aiul to such an exter 

that not only was the saint's neck weary of acknowledg 

mem, and his arm, of the wei'zht with which devotii 

burdened it : but a new miracle became n(?c(^csarv : tl 

salver was too small to contain its ofrerin;!;^, and the go 

was beginning to slide off the heap: the saint, therefor 

withdrawing the salver, deposited the contents somew he 
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itbin the folds of his under garments, and again exten- 
3d the vessel to the awe-struck devotees. 

**The. throng that had poured into the chapel, at length 
3gaii to lesson ; and mass having hcgan at the major al- 
ir, all hastened to place themselves before it, so that 
le chapel of the miraculous image was left for a time 
ithout a worshipper. Now, thought 1, is the moment, 
ipping my arms out of the wide sleeves of the saint, 1 
isentangled myself from the cumbrous garments, which 
'ere stiff enough to stand erect without the help either 
f an image or its representative ; the mask, 1 left prop- 
ed in its place, and the salver also I would have left in 
le hand of the saint, had this been possible : but 1 was 
impelled to dispose of it otherwise ; it followed its con- 
ints within my girdle ; and havinu; stealthily descended 
om the canopy, 1 threw my old cloak, whicii 1 had laid 
ebind it, over my shoulders, and drawing my hat over 
\y brows, I walked leisurely out of the chapel, and 
trough the church, and soon found myself in the Calle 
3 Alboraya, and crossing the bridge of the Holy Trinity. 
^hat took place in the convent when mass was ended 

what time the discovery was made, or wliat steps 
ere taken to trace the flight of the mock saint, I have 
) means of ascertaining, and never stopped to inquire : 
It satisfied that I had practised a less fraud upon the 
are, than they had practised upon the people, 1 con- 
lued my walk at no unusual pace that I might avoid 
spicioD, along the avenue that leads to the port, en- 
ged, like others, in leisurely cutting up a melon, and 
ting it by the way. 

" With plenty of gold in one's girdle, a helping hand 
never far distant in the kinsidom of Valencia. A Va- 
ician pockets the gold, and asks no questions ; and mass 
uld hardly have been concluded in the convent of the 
3St Holy Trinity, before a fine scampavia was carrying 
3 away from the city of my nativity, and shaping her 
urse for Barcelona. 

VOL. 1. 6* 
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" While silting on the half deck of the boat, watchii 

the coast i^lide away, I could not but congratulate mysc 

upon theisfiue of this enterprize, the first I had underl 

ken. I was now free to practise my code of philosoph 

as long at least, as a piece remained in my girdle. Tl 

sameness of the friars' daily puchero, had become wcai 

some : and the monotony which moneyless pockets gli 

to life, accorded ill witli my felt capacities of enjoymen 

Now hf\wcver; I could fairly enter upon my plan of ii 

demnificalion for the injury to be afterwards done mc 

and I miiiht indeed be said to have already commence 

my re venire. 'J'jic coasting voyage continued favour 

ble ; and after having been obliged to |)ut in at Oro}ies 

and at Venicario, for provision^ and wine, I fuund mysi 

on the fifih day, standing on the quay of J^airelona, tl 

richest antl mo<t commercial city in Spain. Mere, if ai 

where, said I. as I walker! up the Uambia, a man mi 

spend his j)eselas to his liking, and find mea:is too, to f 

hU girdle-end with them wiien it lacks weight. Tl: 

first part of this prophecy was ea-^ily accomplished ; hei 

I served my ilr-i apj)renticeship to pleasurt; ; and no 

with-iantiiisj; t!ie devolion of i!ie i^ood V'alencians, in 

pur-5e becam.' per(M.'j)lil)ly lighter. A man cannot be 

philosoj)!ier after my fasliion for nolliing : [)ueheros evoi 

are not t J be had without quartos, until a man gair 

some experience in the world, nor even (Jat:iluniau win* 

without ]):irting with a few reals; and as lor the favou 

of the fair, their smiles are not iriven a-^ in Valencia, to 

tight shape, sparkling eye-;, and crlspc.'d locks, nor the 

CHI'S won l)v a canto amoroso : Hne clothe-^, an 1 fine hor 

es, co-t more than a slrai'lit limb, a kiDwimx eve, an 

soft words, and jewels are more expen^ivt? than serei 

ados; in short, one day I shook out my pur>e, and tl 

last piece droppcfl on the j^round. * i.Utrha th: San P 

dro^^ said 1, apostrophising my purse, * I have had son 

pleasure out of thee, and be it now my care to see iht 

replenished.' The silver salver indeed, that had returi 
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(O pleasant a chink to the ofTorin^jS of the Valcncian^jj 
remained ; but reineinbering tlie aiii^iiiy, i judiiced it 
ist to take no advantairie of it. so lonir n< I remained in 
Nintry where it mii^ht find an owner, and where such 
tons as my friend Quend)ini find einploynieni. 
Sauntering in this frame of mind thr<)U2;h tlie streets, 
anced to reach the gate of the l)»)miniean convent, 
cli is always open to those who desire to have tlieir 
I strengthened by examining; the pieltjrial ruc()rd of 
.be heretics who were l)in'nt durinjc the sixlei;nth and 
mteenth centuries, or bv savin::; an ave at the altar 
lie saint, who saih-'d in the short -^paee of six hours 
I Majorca toiJiniellona, with only his eh):ik for a boat, 
.bove all, by kneehng bcdorc the shrine of the \ irgin 
it. Pilar, the most popul.ir s tint in B.u'cellona. It 
to this latter altar ihit 1 dire'-tcid my strps : nor was 
the Hrst time thev had siraveii in tlie saine direction : 
notwithstanding; the earn«»<tnc>s of my devotion on 
1 occasions, I had not faili?d to remark the costly 
33 of this miraculous ima.!;e ; and in ])artieular the 
lable rin2;s with wliich he:' liMi;(?rs wenicovered, one 
irhicli was the ^rift of no le<s cnnsiilerable a ])erson 
1 the Pope. A (■abalbn'o with so ill-furni'^hed a 
»e as mine. inij:iitwell ask so influential a saint as the 
;inof St. Pilar to fill it, and in short, so partieidar 
B my devotions, that the eioHua; c)f the convent .i!;ates 
irized me in the midst of them, I was not. as will be 
Jlected, without e\|H'rienee in pitnis frauds; and the 
rs that burned before theahar of the saint, displayin;^ 
le most enticinu; maimer, the brilliancy of the l*ope\s 
lond rin^:, and recollectinic at the same time, the say- 
3f the Superior of the convent of the Sanlisima Trin- 
, that ends justify means,' it was not Ion.:; before the 
sparkled nj)on my uuMmetilied riu;i;er, in place ol on 
Virgin's ; and have concocted my plans, which, as 
pres.ently appear, fully answered my expectations, 
f down under the altar, and was speedily asleep. 
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" The Dominicans watch their treasures well ; 
scarcely bad morning dawned wheii one of tlieir num 
prowling about the convent church before the doors v 
opened, discovered a devotee asleep in the chapel of 
Virgin ; nor as I expected did the ring upon my fii 
escape his lynx eye. I was questioned, and seized ; 
this being an offence of so great magnitude, that it c 
cerned the corregidor of the city, as well as the supe 
of the convent, I was hurried at an early hour to tlio [ 
lie hall, accompanied by the superior, and other friars 
longing to the convent of Dominicans, and followed I 
vast assemblage of devotees, who breathed e^^ecrali 
against the wretch who had profaned by sacrilegious tl: 
the altar of the Virgin of St. Pilar, ope of the favou 
saints of the catholic city Barcellona. Had my fri 
Querubim been at my elbow, or seen me led away to 
hall of justice, followed by hootings and charged \ 
sacrilege, he would doubtless have remembered liis | 
diction, that I might after all his instructions, fall into < 
er hands than his, and sorely would he have rued the 
fortune that deprived him of of the satisfaction of perfo 
ing the last offices to a friend. However, things were 
gone so far; and my wits were destined then, as u 
some after occasions, to postpone the accomplishineni 
the augury. 

"The charge against me was clear, and my guilt, 
parently, undeniable ; found asleep in the chapel of 
Virgin, with the diamond ring upon my finger,. a i 
identified by the superior, and all the friars, nay even 
the devotees themselves, who had so often prostm 
themselves before her. Nothing else was expected 
all present, than that I should be declared guilty of 
sacrilege, and hurried off to judgment, condenmation, 
execution : and such indeed was likely to be the is< 
when I exclaimed, ' Muy Revercnde Fadre,!/, muy j\ 
Corregidor^ — Condemn not a man unheard, — for in | 
sing judgment upon my supposed sacrilege, you will 



THE NEW GIL BLAS. 65 

y of the far 2;rcater impiety of denvini^ llie iiiirnclc 
dng power of the Virgin of St. Pilar. Is not this 
: the boast of your city, and thu consolation of the 
5ted? and would you rashly throw discredit u[)on licr 
titv ? I beseech vou then, most reverend fathers 
just magistrates, as well as those many j;ood Catho- 
assemblcd here — sonui of whom have doubtless cause 
less the Viru;in of St. Pilar — to listen to the relation I 
about to give, as to the manner in whi(*.h this rini^ 
e into my possession, and to the proof which it will 
rd of my own innocence, and of the gracious conde- 
ision of the Virgin.' 

^Tliis address, as may easily be imagined, exciled no 
.11 surprise in iho^e to whom it was addressed ; and as 
proffered narrative seeinedto promise some new proof 
lower in the favourite saint of the people of IJarcello- 
altbough no one guessed what it might be, leave was 
5n me to proceed with my exculpation ; and 1 accord- 
y delivered myself as follows : — 
* Yesternight, oi)pressed with the weight of sin, 1 re- 
^ed to seek the Dominican convent ot your city (for I 
a stranger in these parts.) for the purpose of humbling 
self before the altar of the Virgin of St. Pilar, whose 
aculous power, and kindness to the afflicted, has reach- 
even the remotest corners in Spain, and, to confess 
truths it was the reputation of this saint tiiat brought 
hither, from beyond the Sierra iVevada, and even 
Q the farthest comer of Anflalusia. It was ahxrady 
k when 1 entered the convent ; and while 1 continued 
rest upon the railings that inclose the chapel of tho 
gin of St. Pilar, feeling that meditation and self-exam- 
ion were necessary, to prepare me for setting foot 
[lin so holy a precinct, 1 heard the convent gates close, 
\ was left alone in the church. I remained long in 
litation, and it was approaching midnight lii;fore 1 had 
ad sufficient resolution to throw myself below the al- 
of the miraculous image. Long I continued in prayer; 
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my face bent upon the ground ; till, feeling in my b( 
that I had gained the favour of the Virgin of St. Pilai 
ventured to raise my eyes to the object of my devoti 
The eyes of the Virgin were bent kindly upon me, an 
benignant expression beamed on her countenance ; 
judge, most reverend fathers and devout magistrati 
judge of my surprise, when the Virgin took from her : 
ger the ring which you now see upon my unworthy ha 
and extending it towards me, with an encouraging be 
and a smile of ineffable sweetness, seemed to say, ^ ace 
this as a proof of my good-will and miraculous powi 
Awe-struck and trembling, yet daring not to reject 
gift, I rose from my prostration, and advancing nearei 
die altar, and kneeling upon the highest step, the Vii 
herself placed the ring upon the finger where you r 
see it. 'Senores,' added I, in a bolder tone, Mt is a 
cred gift — who dares remove it hence or dispute the g< 
pleasure of the Virgin V " 

'^ A confused murmur ran through the court ; 
crowd, which had every moment increased, already Ic 
ed upon me as half cannonized, and all good Catho 
crossed themselves perse veringly ; the superior of 
Dominicans and the friars looked bewildered, and 
corregidor irresolute. For my own part, I felt well 
sured how the afiair would end. To deny the mira 
before so many bigoted Catalonians,*" was more than e 
er the friars or the corregidor dared to do ; and valus 
as the ring was, the additional sanctity and power of 
Virgin proved in the transference of it, would, when n 
ed abroad by the friars, do more for the convent than 
restitution of it to the saint's fmiror.t The conferei 

^ BarccUona has always been cclcbrat<Ml fur tliv zi'al of iiK primtl 
and for tlie pains taken by them to hoodwink t lie people. — Spain in I 

tThc iniracle would be at mice cred iu-ii in Barrrllima. " Ib 
year IS^, there wa% in one of the churchcij nr convent^ a certuic 
jL^c of a virgin, who was represented black. It w.i4 ai ihid time, 
an outcry had been raised against the libi-rulii, who were railed neg 
{ncffrv }s thQ Spanish for bbick,) and the rumour went ubrouil, tlia 
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fore, between the corregidor and the friars was long : 
is is, undoubtedly, a wonderful, and well authcnti- 
[ miracle,' said the superior, addressing all present ; 
saints defend me from questioning the will of the 
in of St. Pilar ; let us return to the convent, and 
.rate ourselves before her altar.' 
* Friend,' said the corregidor, addressing mc, ^ thou 
'st keep the ring with which the Virgin has present- 
lee ; but,' added he, lowering his voice to a whisper, 
with a significant look, ^ take my advice, and in fu- 
decline to receive presents from saints or virgins.' 
I understood the caution ; and with my ring upon my 
jf, I left the hall of justice, presenting the sacred relic 
16 many mouths that eagerly advanced to kiss it ; and 
caring to remain longer in Barcellona, thinking it 
lable that the Dominicans might attempt to recover 
r properly in their own way, I instantly hired a mule, 
leaving the city, proceeded at a round pace towards 
frontier, with only a few duros, and some loose reals 
ly purse. 

* My wits get sharper,' said I to myself, as I left 
cellona behind ; ' 1 was not wrong in thinking that, in 
1 a city, a man might find means both of emptying 
of replenishing his purse; but I must not always fill 
t the expense of one order of society — I must have 
le from them all. And with this resolution I entered 
ona.' 



went to this church to pay adoration to the black virfrin. Such 

Lthe case, the priests ventured upon and concerted a miracle, 
might have the double vtXcci of strengthening' the faith of the 
Ic^ and of bringing the negroes into still greater discredit. One 
ling it was publicly announced that the virgin had changed from 
t to white ; and the good Catholics of Barcellona were invited to go 
lee the miracle with tlieir own eyes, and they went by thousands. 
t not be forgotten, that this happened only four years ago." — Spain 
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Here I found a break, a blank leaf in the history ol 
poor preceptor ; but upon turning over tlie leaf, 1 fo 
he had continued it, thoug;ii he appeared to have left 
narrated his journey and its events from Gcrona, as fa 
Thoulouse. I confess the history had so mucli aim 
me, that the goblet of Paxarete remained untasled ; 
resolving for one night to forgo the pleasure of scnilini; 
the briirhl eves in the Plaza de San Antonio, 1 rec 
nienced reading the story of Don Fernando, which, £ 
the break I have mentioned, continued as follows, 
has alwavs been niv maxim throudi life, to provide li 
ously against the evil day ; by which I would be un^ 
stood as meanin;z, the day when a man must grope in 
very bottom of his purse to ferret out a solitary c 
Trust me, one coin is an exceeding!} good help tow; 
another: and wit, without gold to back it, is comnu 
unproductive stock. Like health, which must not be 
lowed to decay altogether before we attempt to built 
up, so !»< the i)ur*5e ; when the vis rittp gets too low, n 
icine may be applied in vain, it finds no aid within ; 
thus I say it is of the purse, that while it is yet round 
healliiy, it must be strengthened^ And let me add 
that as it is sometimes necessary for the restoration ol 
body's health to impoverish it for a time, and eve 
withdraw from it a part of that which is its support 
a portion of itself ; so it is in renovatng the health of 
purse, which sometimes requires to be freely bled in 
der that it may be invigorated. This manner of illus 
ting my principle is suiliciently natural in one, who, ; 
will aliefAvards appear, took his degree in medicine in 
university of Paris. 

" Sometime before leaving Barcellona, and while 
purse yet showed little sign of the atrophy with whic 
was afterwards threatenedj 1 had pro\ided myself wi 
suit similar to that worn bn high days by the great I 
of Catalunia ; and ha'vmg at Narbonne secretely disp( 
of Uie salver^ -which, by reason of the inimitable w 
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iship with which it was enriched, (by no less a hand 
TMS said than that of Antonio Pascual,) proved even 
B valuable than I suspected, I found myself possessed 

10 inconsiderable stock of gold. Accompanied by 
servant, whom I had picked up at Figueras — acoun- 
nan, as good luck would have it — and although the 
;t cunning and lying of Valencians, the most faith- 
servant m the world, I made my entry into Thou- 
sein the character of a Spanish grandee, which I well 
ported by my proud airj and haughty bearing, as well 
3y my contempt of horses, — mounted upon my great 
mish mule, and followed at a respectful distance by 
(go upon another, both riding with as much speed as 

dignity of so high a pei*sonage as myself would allow ; 
1 with what the French call an air of cmprcssrment, I 
jbted at the Hotel dcs Ainbassadeurs, at that time the 
sf inn in the city, and occupied the apartments des- 
td ibr persons of the greatest distinction. 

* Scarcely had I arrived, when all the house was in 
unotion; — the great lord was taken ill — the Spanish 
ndee was dying — the richest duke in Spain could 

live an hour. 

* * Ah Dieu !' said Diego, (for the fellow could jabber 
mch), ' my master, the duke of Monte-Serrate, will. 
iredly die, — the envoy extraordinary from his Cath- 

! majesty, will never live to deliver his credentials.' 
" *The physician — the priest — the notary — which 

11 be sent for?' said the landlord, with a shrug of in(i- 
i compassion. 

' * Which shall be sent for, illustrious master ?' said 
jgo. 

' *Not the physician,' said I, in a low tremulous tone, 
r I feel tliat I am past the reach of medicine; not the 
ist, for a grandee of Spain must not be shriven by a 
"« ; but haste, and quickly send for the most celebra- 
lawyer in this city, for it will require many hours 
01.. I. 7 
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even to enumerate the possessions which I must leaTfr i 
behind me.' 

'' The landlord bowed to the ground, and retired to.' 
execute my wishes ; while I folded my rich cloak rouni ' 
me^placed my brilliant diamond riog more conspicaous^j 
ly upon my finger, laid my well-filled purse, whose opett ^ 
mouth showed a deep mine of louis-d'or, upon a table^^ 
and reclined in the attitude of a sick person, upon tb« 
well-pillowed bed. Presently .the lawyer entered the* 
chamber ; a grey-haired, keen-eyed man, who showed 
by the em pressmen t of bis manner, as well as by the mul- 
titude of his bows, that he was well informed both of tfaeJ 
rank of his employer, and of the importance of the docu^ 
ment which he was called upon to prepare. i 

<< * Sir,' said I, 'a thousand thanks for this ready ao* 1 
quiescence in my wishes but time presses : sit down, and .^ 
I will dictate to you not the form, butthe substance of the \ 
testament which I have called you to make. The law- i 
yer bowed, flung behind the periwig, which the actioD ' 
had disarranged, and took the pen in his hand. 

" * Excuse the feebleness of my voice, said I, * draw ■ 
the table nearer to my bedside,' said 1 ^ and now listen. 
Imprimis, 1 bequeath twenty thousand crowns to my faith- 
ful servant Diego.' * Nay, good Diego,' said I, raising 
my head from my pillow, ' do not weep ; the legacf 
which thy merits demand, will enable thee to be thy own. 
master, which is better than being the servant of even 
a grandee, do not weep, but go and prepare a fleet hono^j 
to carry thee on thy journey to Paris, with the important j 
letters which I bear from his Catholic, to his Cbristianj 
Majesty ; and now, sir, I am again at your service. 

*' ' In the second place, I bequeath two thousand! 
crowns to each of my thirty-seven servants in my two! 
palaces at Barcellona and Tarragona. 

" ^In the third place, I appoint the sum of fifty tboo*^ 
sand crowns to be paid to Don Tomas Lamo de Espn 
osa, my physician, as a trifling mark of my esteem and] 
gratitude. 
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*^ ■ In the fourth place, I bequeath ten thousand crowns 
each of the honest tradesmen who have supplied my 
iBSebold with such provisions as my estates do not grow ; 
JkUcit, my butcher, my baker, my chocolate merchant, 
f irater server, my ice merchant. 
"* These, sir, are some trifling remembrances which 
ay precede the disposals of the great bulk of my prop- 

^ ' In the 6fth place, I appoint fifty thousand head, less 
' more, of Merino sheep, now grazing on the Sierras of 
Ibarracin, near my Arragonese estates, to be — but stop, 
;r. Notary, one thing I had forgotten, let me consider — 
tt lazy ctcrivinOf Morell of Barcellona, scarcely de- 
Tves a remembrance ; would you believe it, sir — ^you 
ould not, you, who hurried at midnight to perform a 
nd office to a dying man ; that Morell, a notary who 
ved to me every real ho had in the world, delayed till 
oming answering a summons I sent him at midnight, to 
me, with all haste, and take my instructions for my last 
stament. God was pleased that I should recover ; but, 
r, the indolence of that escrivino might have deprived 
e of the means of doing justice to ray friends. * Mor- 
[^' said I, ' I intended to have remembered thee in my 
ill, and made thee rich for life ; not less than a hundred 
OQsand crowns would have been thine but for thy prcs- 
i misconduct, but 1 will not leave thee a peseta ! and 
9 hundred thousand crowns 1 had intended for thee, 
all benefit some more active and useful member of thy 
^fession ; one who does not, like thee, leave me to die 
tboat doing justice to my friends : I swear it shall be 
, Morell ! — no ! Morell deserves nothing at my hands,' 
d ly in a musing way, though aloud, while at the same 
le I could observe the fluslied countenance and anx- 
is eye of the lawyer, who, dazzled by the brilliant leg- 
ies diat had risen beneath his pen, and catching at a 
nt hope from my last words, almost began to entertain 
9 idea of seeing his own name in the testament of the 
ke of Monte-Serrate. 
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^' ^ Si|:/ said I, * od the verge of the grave, as 1 aa 
half promises, even words scarcely uomeaDt, assume th 
sacredness of vows ; you, sir, hastened to me in my ei 
tremity ; but for you, I miglit have been in the conditio! 
in which Morell would have left me — burdened in or 
last hours with the encumbrance of unallotted wealth 
and I feel that you have earned, and deserve the, the— 
lega— cy.'. The lawyer held the pen in his hand, whO 
his keen, aoxious countenance was fixed upon me i 
breathless attention, but I feigned to be unable to finb 
the sentence, and sunk back exhausted on my pillow. 

" Just at this critical moment, Diego, who had bee 
well instructed, and knew his time, entered the chambc 
abruptly, and with a disconcerted countenance. 

'^ ^ Diable !' said the notary, addressing Diego in a 
under tone, and with ill concesded vexation^' what meaii 
this ill-timed interruption V 

" * Only this,' replied Diego, * I have scoured th 
whole city through, to find a strong, fleet horse to carr 
me with the Duke's despatches to the capital, but bein 
a stranger, no one will trust me with his horse.' 

'^ ^ Hush, hush,' said the lawyer, writing a few hurrie 
lines, ^ deliver this paper, and thou may'st have a cbok 
of horses.' 

'^ ' But,' said Diego, ' I must approach my dear mastei 
to beg his blessing, and to receive a purse to bear the es 
penses of my long journey.' 

" * What is it I hear,' said I in a feeble voice, * is it Di 
ego ! what does Diego wish ? Come hither, my faitbfi 
Diego, approach thy dying master ; but I am better non 
and almost able to proceed with my testament ;' and no 
withstanding that the lawyer would gladly have preveni 
od any delay, Diego approached, to beg my blessing, an 
added in a low voice, yet loud enough to he heard, thi 
he required a purse to defray the expenses of his jouj 
ney. 

For shame, Diego ;' said I, with a beat that seen 
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to threaten suffocation, and which threw the notary 
I a fever of alarm ; ' thus, in my last moments, to in- 
de upon me such paltry concerns as these, taking from 
little time left for arranging my important affairs with 
I worthy gentleman — alas! I feel my feebleness re- 

'' ' Permit me, sir,' said the lawyer, in a gentle tone, 
» arrange this little matter ; I pray your highness will 
: trouble yourself farther, and hy unnecessary exertion 
langeryour valuable life :' and without farther opposi- 
1 on my part, the expectant of a hundred thousand 
wns hastily wrote and delivered to Diego, an order on 
: bank ofThoulouse for two hundred louisd'or: and 
3go, having once more apppached my bed-side, left 
chamber with his handkerchief pressed to his eyes, 
I as I afterwards learnt, forthwith received from the 
dlord of the inn the sum contained in the order, as well 
a couple of fleet horses from another quarter ; and 
lie I was still employed dictating to the lawyer, was so 
on his way to the metropolis. 

^* * Let us now proceed with business, Mr. Notary,' 
d I ; * but my memory does not serve me to remem- 
r at what part we were interrupted — the testament, 1 
nk, was not concluded.' 

" * Your highness,' returned he, ' had just spoken of 
indolent notary, called Morell, to whom you had pur- 
sed at one time to bequeath a hundred thousand 
>wn8.' 

"« Which,' said I, * I now bequeath to you ; 't is but a 
9e, scarcely worth your acceptance, but will help to 
ep this evening in your remembrance.' 
" I will not dwell longer upon my interview with the 
ryer :-— a hundred thousand crowns to one hospital, and 
y thousand to another ; a million of reals for mas- 
i; and lands, and palaces, and towns, and villages, to 
) king, in default of an heir, filled up the testament. 
" The lawyer was about to take his leave, in company 
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with the landlord, who had witnessed the execution of; 
the testament, and whom I had declared to be the heir 
of the diamond ring upon my finger, when I. address^ 
them thus :— ^ My worldly affairs, gentlemen, are now 
arranged to my satisfaction ; it yet wants several hoaisar 
to morning, these I am desirous pf spending in the comp*: 
any of some holy roan,->«for though a grandee of Spaing 
I now feel it to be unbecoming pride to reject the coun 
of the humblest minister of religion.' And but a few min- 
utes had elapsed, after the Notary and the witnesses had 
retired, before a Cure made his appearance at the door. I? 
will refrain from relating all that passed between the Cure.' 
and the duke of Monte-Serrate ; but after I bad received all 
the consolation I needed, or the Cure could give, I said, 

< Now tell me, reverend father, if there be any churches, 
altars, or monasteries, in your city, by visiting which %/\ 
dying man may obtain the especial favour pf Heaven.' i 

'< < In the church of St. Satumin,' replied the Cure, i 

< there are seven altars so blessed, that Urban VIII has ex* 
tended to all those who visit these altars,the same induigen* 
ces which have been conferred upon those who visit the 
seven altars in St. Peter's, at Rome.' 

'' ^ Then,' said 1, <I am resolved to visit these altars, 
feeble as I am : day almost breaks, and the gate of the 
church will presently be open to the devout ; but this 
gorgeous mantle is no attire for a dying penitent who 
would prostrate himself there ; lend me thy cassock, rev* j 
erend father, 't is a soberer and more fitting dress, and in j 
an hour I will return to receive the last offices.' i 

^^ The Cure dared not well refuse this to a grandee of ^ 
Spain, one too from whom he, no doubt, expected some 
considerable largess ; an expectation in which I encour* 
aged him, by saying , as I took up my purse, ' this shall . 
purchase masses from thee ;' and so throwing the Cure's ; 
cassock over my own cloak, which he had fortunately re* 
fused to allow me to throw upon his shoulders, I tottered ; 
with a feeble step across the chamber, and descending 
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die stairs unquestioned, and with a grave step of a minis- 
tBT of religion who had just issued from a dying chatn- 
ber, passed the court-yard, and gained the street. 

"As may be supposed, Diego was not absolutely be- 
jQod reach ; he and his two steeds were waiting his mas- 
iK^s arrival near the bridge, and before the sun gilded the 
fiaronae,— -or the lawyer woke from his golden dream, — 
crtbe Cure misssed his cassock, — or the landlord his 

Els and hb bill, we had left twelve leagues of road 
nd us. * Two such horses as these in exchange for 
nro mules, friend Diego,' said I, ' and two hundred louis 
beside, is a good night's work.' 

"*'T is even better than your grandeeship imagines,' re- 
Inraed Diego, ' for here Ls also twice the value of the two 
joules from the purse of the landlord, who believes they 
are of the king of Spain's own breed.' 

" * Thou'rt a treasure of a servant,' said I, * a chief 
of rogues and a prince of cheats — worthy of the master 
thou servest ; but thou shalt serve no longer ; henceforth 
let us join our fortunes, Diego, and change characters as 
may be convenient. Let us be honest to each other, 
and cheat all the world beside ; let us make a partner- 
i' ship of brains, and a community of profits ;' and so we 
^ joined our fortunes. But, alas! I never think of my 
[ valued and gifted Diego, without a sigh to his memory. 
lie was sent out of the world before he had obtained half 
'• value from it, on suspicion of a crime of which he . was 
: innocent, — he was worthy of a better fate ; and I might 
perhaps add, of an honester colleague. 

** * It occurs to me,' said Diego, as we approached the 
next town, ' that the jest might be repeated ; the law- 
jeis of Thoulouse are not the only rogues who deserve 
to be outwitted. It is but rolling up the cassock, or 
throwing it into a ditch bottom, and letting thy grandee- 
drip once more appear. Horses, indeed, we can scarcely 
make it appear that we stand in need of, — but if we get 
DOthiDg beyond a hundred louis, it is worth taking to bed 
br a few hours.' 
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" ' Cuerpo de San Jose,^ sdd I : < well thought of, and : 
then it will be another step in my revenge.' 

*^ ' As for revenge/ rejoined Diego, * I should think" 
I ittle of that, if it brought no grist to the mill.' And s6' 
it was resolved accordingly. The duke of Monte-Sei^ 
rate was again at death's door, and dictated his last testm- 
ment to a lawyer ^as fond of crown peices as his brother 
at Tboulouse) : a nundred louis were added to our stocky' 
and I acquired also another cassock, which was disposed 
of like the former. 

^' At length we reached the metropolis of France :-«* 
Here, I resolved to take caution for my guide ; and io 
place of trusting to those random hits, which, if they cost 
little trouble, incurred considerable risk, I resolved that m 
my wits should be a, capital stock, bearing regular, though \ 
usurious interest. First, I entered myself of the univer- A 
sity ; and although Diego grumbled sadly at the delaj i 
which my studies threw in the way of gain, 1 convinced i 
him of the advantage that would accrue from the acqui- 
sition of a character ; and accordingly, after a long peri- 
od of self-denial, during which Diego, by his practice as 
a fortune-teller, gained just sufficient to enable us to pre- 
serve our stock entire, I walked one day out of the uni- 
versity, bachelor of medicine ! 

." Tlie time draws so near for the accomplishment of 
the augury, that if I were not to curtail this history, I 
could scarcely find leisure for rehearsing beforehand, the 
lessons once taught me by my good friend Querubim. I 
must therefore be brief in my narrative of the events, that 
filled up the ten years during which my wits never left 
me without a choice ragout. Ah ! what days were these ! 
gone — gone : no matter — although my years be few, I 
have lived long. I have lived all my life ; and few can 
say as much. 

^^ First, my name figured at the comer of the Rue Sl 
Jaques. J Projects accomplished, and wishes realized, by 
the secret aid of Don Fernando de Rubia, doctor in 
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liws of the university of Alcala, au troisieme,' During 
more than three years, I scarcely found leisure to enjoy 
omelf ; — how full the world is of projects, and how rife 
<if wishes! Love and ambition brought many to my 
doors ; but vanity and avarice brought more. Liove 
(nxight the half-bearded boy, the budding girl ; while, 
W^ by its spurious relations, the hoary debauchee, and 
•Ten once., in disguise, the emaciated Monarch sought 
. my dwelling. Some would be canons, some bishops,^- 
one desired the favour of the king, another that of his 
mistress, — ^these sought for high posts and couit distinct- 
ions; and ambition seemed to be the spur, or avarice. 
tl But I discovered that vanity whispered louder than love, 
3 1 or ambition, or avarice. If the court page, or the city 
apprentice, a,sked to sigh upon the lips of his mistress, it 
was, that; he might boast of it ; if the dame d'honneur 
if desired the favour of the count, or the dimpling millinef, 
the homage of the gar con bourgeois y it was, because the 
heart of both beat less with tenderness, than the thought 
of triumph, — the vanity of distinction. If the cure wish- 
ed to be a canon, or the canon a bishop, vain-glorious- 
ness was largely mingled with love of power, and love 
of gold ; if one sought to be the king's minister, and 
another bis jester, — if one sought the civic chair, and 
\ abother the chief role in the drama, — if a general would 
obtain a victory,, or a farmer-general a contract, — it was 
in every case that the pretensions of others might be 
humbled, and that vanity might find food for indulgence : 
nay, the very monarch, who would have given a jewel 
fifom bis crown to overcome the obstinacy, or virtue, of 
a victim, was incited but by the wound that had been in- 
flicted upon his vanity. My plan was a simple one. It 
was, to encourage hope — but to repress impatience ; and 
the advice that is founded on experience of the world, 
and knowledge of mankind, will, if any thing can, lead 
to favourable results. But fame, however deserved, and 
reputation, however notorious, will die away,— and so I 
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found it. No fewer projects were formed nor foodi 
wishes indulged, than before ; but Don Fernando 
no longer a conjurer. 

'^ I now changed my residence, and my name. At i 
top of the Rue des Maturins, which is at the opposite e 
tremity of the city, I became a dispenser of the eli 
vits. No man who has not, like me, practised in i 
department, could believe in the attachment which wibt^ 
entertain for the life, which to others, seems to have lost. 
all attraction. But this is, perhaps, natural ; for we priw 
nothing so much, as when we are in danger of losing it. 
My doors were besieged by the infirm, the aged, the dia^ i 
eased, by wretches wliose lives seemed to hang by a I 
thread, and whose palsied arnis could scarcely carry to 
their mouths the drug which they believed was to renew 
their youth. My elixir was but wine of Malaga, which 1 
• carried warmth to the stomach, and exhilaration to tbe 
spirit ; but the trade disgusted me ; though at the same 
time, the scenes I daily witnessed, familiarizing me with 
disease and decay, more and more impressed upon my 
mind, the truth of my friend Querubim's opinion, and re* ; 
conciled me to the fate that awaited me. j 

" The last profession which I practised in the metrop- : 
olis of France, and that which I exercised the longeati | 
was undoubtedly the most respectable. I hired a hand- , 
some house, in the most central part of the city, furnish- . 
ing it in the most sumptuous and luxurious manner, and , 
announced myself as ' Professor of the art of enjoyment' 
I was here a Frenchman — for I well knew, that although \ 
the French might believe in Spanisli fortune-tellers, or A 
Italian quacks, they would never put confidence in any j 
other than a Frenchman in teaching the art of enjoyment. ' 

*^ My profession embraced the whole circle of the i 
world's pursuits and pleasures, and my pupils were nu* 
merous as my lessons were important. I lectured pub* 
licly, and gave private instructions ; but the latter were 
most run upon ; for few care that others should know 
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Mr secret bents and weaknesses. Thousands were per- 
fected hj me in the art of enjoyment : thousands were 
Bide epicures of life ; how many finished gourmandi — 
ium naoy refined debauchees, how many intellectual vo- 
]|pCiiaries, (for my art extended over the moral as well 
iidse physical world, the intellectual, as well as sensual 
iMkores), were indebted to my lessons, for the true zest 
■id relish of living ! 

' " I believe I might, until this day, have continued to 
intnict mankind, and to postpone fate, had not my evil 
Aastiny, or my over zeal, or both conjoined, led to an 
event, that drove me from the scene of my pleasures, re- 
i| dnced me to beggary, brought me within sight of the gal- 
m kiws; and deprived me of my dear friend, and able co- 
'I ad^ter, Diego, who although I have been all this while si- 
li| hot respecting him, was everconstant in his zeal, and val- 

■able fiK)m his services. 
<L ''Among my pupils, was the archbishop of Paris, a 
^m fdoptuary in every sense, and who had made nearer ap« 
J I proaches towards perfection in the art I taught him, than 
jay one save only his master. No one knew better than 
Jie did, that thousands pass out of life without having 
naped from it half the enjoyment which it is capable of 
bestowing ; no one better knew, that there is not one 
pleasure to which art is not capable of adding an addition- 
al relish, whether it be applied to the lowest of the appe- 
tites, upon which it is able to throw the varnish of refine- 
toent, or to the highest and most intellectual of the en- 
joyments which but the few can gather on the highway 
^*M life, imparting even to them a more exquisite charm. 
' **I was justly proud of such a pupil : he did credit to 
my doctrines, and in many substantial ways, repaid the 
» Muns I had bestowed upon him, and acknowledged the 
benefits he had received. 

^ I wished to reward him, and to collect around him, 
[ with a master's hand, all the means of enjoyment which 
' mj art had taught. It was indeed the triumph of refine- 
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ment over barbarism ; of art, over unassisted nature ; nm] 
art even assumed there, the dignity and the perfection 
science. 

'' ^ Ah 1 my best friend, and esteemed master/ said 
archbishop, ^ this is indeed life ! lay aside thy profc 
ship, and enter the church ; I swear thou art worthy 
a bishopric' But alas ! my art fell short in one thin^- 
it enjoined, but could not secure moderation ; its ver^,] 
perfection tempted the violation of the precept. My 
pupil died in the midst of his debauch; and in the ban- 
quet of enjoyment that I served up, the pleasures of lifii 
exhausted themselves in death. 

" 1 feared the discovery of, a dead archbishop in my 
hall of pleasure, and Diego -adventured to convey hw 
reverence elsewhere ; but the project failed ; and the 
death of the surfeited archbishop lay at my door. Diego 
was seized, and I never heard of him more : for fearful of 
unpleasant consequences, I threw up my professorship in 
haste, and exchanged it for banishment, in place oPa 
bishopric. 

<* Destiny is not to be outwitted ; a man may delay, 
but he cannot avert his fate, — a strange infatuation gene-*, 
rally leads him to the scene of its accomplishment. AU 
the world was open to me, and yet, I returned to my 
own country ; partly perhaps incited by the love of it, 
and partly anticipating the pleasure of meeting witb 
Querubim, and a renewal of those topics which had once 
such attractions for me, and in which I again felt a rising 
interest 

'^ At Madrid, I attempted to practise the professions 
which had proved so successful in France ; but I found, 
that in my country a fortune could not be made either by 
aiding the accomplishment of wishes, by dispensing tbe 
elixir vits, or by teaching the art of enjoyment. ^ 

<' My countrymen project little, and for aiding tbeir 
wishes, they have a host of auxiliaries in tbe saints : am- 
bition can have little scope, where there is little to bestow. 
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nd love can scarcely require the aid ofa conjurer, where 
ks triumphs are so easy. As for the elixir vits, J found 
10 one who would have coveted it, rich enough to pay 
Be (or It, besides that most persons regarded it as an in- 
L'vestion of the devil. And as for teaching the art of en- 
joyment, there are scarcely two ways of eating a puche- 
tOj\}r cutting up a nrielon ; and in a country where nature, 
BOt art, is llje purveyor of pleasure, there is no room for 
teaching'. In short, I found my purse continue empty, 
and myself suspected of dnmnnble heresy ; and to escape 
['tbe prisons of the Inquisition, I made a hasty retreat from 
Madrid, and began to look about me in Seville. Here 1 
attempted many things ; but pocketed few pesetas, till at 
leDgtb, disguised like a Capuchin friar, having begged a 
Gonsidenible sum for a religious procession. 1 left Seville 
with my gains,. for Cadiz, and on my way fell in company 
Irith' Don Pedro of Penaflor, an incxi)erienced youth, 
into whose graces 1 insinuated myself, and grew fat at his 
expense. 

k *« The few hours now remaining to me, will not permit 
; ine to fill up my history beyond an outline. 1 was left 
master of my pupil Don Pedro's establishment, and I 
! made myself master of his gold. Gold, as I have else- 
where said, begets gold, and 1 took advantage of 
my opportunity ; but success has a limit, and wit can- 
^oot strive against fate. It is enough to say, that my pro- 
ject failed ; and that the die is cast. Let me now remem- 
• ber the lessons of my kindhearted Querubim, nor let me 
forget to send, as the duke of Monte-Serrate did, for a 
holy man, to administer to my spiritual comfort." 






" And this then is the life of my preceptor," said I, 
laying down the paper, and finishing my goblet of Paxa- 
fete- " Wit has been his only alchemy ; and truly he 
said, that he had never wanted a peseta. Poor Fernan- 
do ! now he stands in need of neither." But as I glanc- 
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ed round the well-furnished chamber, and remembered^ 
the enviable post into which I had slid, I could not but^ 
acknowled§;e to myself, that the tragical end of so dan-^ 
gerous a companion might prove a benefit to me, and with; 
this consolation for the loss of my preceptor,! enjoyed more 
tranquil visions in the house of the Marquesa, than those 
which had visited me while sleeping on the stone bench \ 
on the Alameda. \ 

Morning came, and brought with it a renewal of the 
agreeable* thoughts with which I bid courted sleep ; I ] 
found myself during tl)e day, as the Marquesa had prom- 
ised I should be, my own master ; if my stock of gold ', 
were less than before niy preceptor had robbed me, I bad 
at least the consolation of kno\nng, that the services of 
each day were renewing it ; and that I had to provide 
for no one's pleasure but my own ; and although a mar- 
quesa's domestic could not well strut about the Alameda, 
or the plaza de Antonio, with the air of one who kept do- 
mestics, and entertained even a tutor of his own, 1 found 
that pleasures are not confined to one sphere, and that y 
independence is not synonimous with living upon one's ! 
own resources. In short, the day passed away to my 
hking; and ] looked forward to the dutiesof the evening 
with nothing but pleasant anticipation. After having des- 
patched an olla, that would have done credit to the ge- * 
nius of my preceptor, or his pupil the archbishop, and a 
bottle of nectar, that reminded me of the elixir vita>, I 
was again summoned by the Marquesa, and found that 
this evening my services, though of a rather more com- 
plicated nature, were hot the less agreeable : there was a 
teilulia at home ; and when in the usual exercise of niv 
duty, J was required to pass judgment upon the Mar- 
quesa, she informed me, that some of the most celebrated 
beauties of Cadiz would that night be present ; and re- 
quested a new proof of my sincerity, in comparing her' 
claims with theirs, and as she spoke, I could remaijw how 
entire a sway tlie love of admiration had obtaineu over 
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iierinind. When she r^qiie^ted thi- firour of me. her 

fdce faltered, and it \va* ovi i;?n: lii.ii she was conti-.iinz 

to me, the decision of a «j»iefiion ups^n \\'::.c'a the :ia;»pi- 

oess of her life, perhaps oven Wi-^ ::«e".!'. wss siisprnded : 

nor could 1 help fancylni. fro:n i::.' earn'^^ines-i with 

which she spoke, ami tho a^iiiiiion she b-rtiv. ed. i'::it this 

B^t was meant as a trial ofiier :'»-i'.ver. an i that fcoiini, 

in her own mind some niis^ivin^s. s.ie was re-jl\> d to 

koovr the worst. 

I promised strict ohedience to i>:r commands : and that 
I luisht execute mv d.it'.e- wit!i the ::reater freedom, liie 
task of serving refre-hm-.-nis wa= confided to me : and 
neFer, I believe, was i!i?:e a c^m">i:v.- m:»re a?*iihioiislv 
served. Manv were tiie d:?iic.ito iiini- tiiat were ex- 
tended to accept my pi" DiTj-r : many, t'ne ciiarmini little 
heads that bowed their t'nr.nks : many a sweet •• srron.is," 
yras pronounced by sweeter lip* : nor could I Iielp re- 
marking, that the direction of liie eyes was mrn-e frequent- 
ly favourable to my scriuiny. tiian seemed at all necessa- 
ry towards a dioice of tise fruits and cakes that were pre- 
sented. Whether these thinzs could have had anv effect 
upon my judgment. I will not undertake to say, but cer- 
tain it is, that when, after the £uest< were gone, and I 
^ras called upon for a verdict, and was made to ratify my 
words, bv invoking all tiie saints to witness mv faithful- 
. nesSy I made a mental re-ervation of the saint I had stol- 
en from my father ; believiui:, that if I had spoken false- 
ly (of which I had some suspicion-^), he would otherwise 
have infalibly avenged the insult 1 had once offered to 
him. The ilanjucsa, however, had no misgivings of my 
sincerety ; and in this manner, nearly twelve months glid- 
ed away. I passed my time in the most agreeable man- 
ner possible ; and had every reason to be satisfied with 
my post, the duties of which had indeed long since ccasi- 
ed to afford me much pleasure, but which were easily 
discharged, and never failed to give satisfaction. 

Some months had however elapsed, during which, my 
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siocerity was put more and more severely lo the t 
The empire of beauty over which the Marquesa had 
long presided, was tottering, new claimants to it bad aris-^; 
en ; and I plainly perceived, that some decided mark of re- 
bellion would ere long force upon her the conviction, that 
her reign had ended, and bring that day of humiliation 
which she assured me she could never survive. Should 
such an event take place, my services would be no longer, 
needed, nor could I expect them to be rewarded if thej' 
failed at the very point where they were most valuable. 1 
The same night accordingly, when I was called to the 
presence of my mistress, I resolved to take to myself 
again, that virtue, which was now my own best policy. 

" Madam," I said, " you have often reminded me of 
the condition upon which I entered into your service.'* 

^' It is enough," interrupted siie in a tone of the deep- 
est dejection ; " 1 know it, the freshness of youth is gone ; 
my reign is over, and life is no more of value to me. 
Accept of this," continued she, taking from her finger a 
diamond ring of great value, **you have faithfully per- 
formed your duty, now, your services are no longer re- 
quired ; and remember, in your after intercourse with the 
world, that the virtue which. by me is the most highly ] 
prized, is not that which the world holds in the highest H 
estimation.*' With these words, she left me, and I nev- 1 
er saw her more. Next morning she was found septet ■ 
before her mirror, lifeless ; her fan was in one hand, and < 
a miniature of herself, taken some years .before, in the 
other. A phial, in which were the dregs of a siyift and 
deadly poison, stood near ; and upon a piece of scented ^ 
paper her hand had traced these words : ^' During twelve 
years I have known only one enjoyment, the conscious- 
ness of exciting admiration : in the possession of this en- 
{'oyment, 1 have been the happiest of women ; without \t, 
L should be the most miserable. I have no reason to 
complain ; my reign has been long, and I have been spar* 
ed the humiliation of seeing my throne occupied by 
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Mther : I have not courage to descend from it, and lire 
qdected." 

rthis incident did in some degree discompose me ; but 
hm I reflected, that in practising the virttues of sincer- 
ruid faithfulness, I could not be responsible for conse- 
lences, I recovered my serenity ; and by and by, even 
ogratulated myself upon the policy of my conduct, 
uch had gained so considerable a requital of my serv- 
s as a ring worth at least a thousand reals ; and with 
396 thoughts, I found myself once more my own mas- 
*, and turning the corner of the Alameda. 
▼oi.. I. 8* 
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CHAPTER X. 

Skowimr how I undertake the management of an affair 
the Heart; and how, after having managed it exceeding^ 
ly well, / h%re great reason to regret that I did not 
age it still better. 

Who should I run against but Juan Ramirez an amiabfo 
young artist, whose acquaintance I had made while in my 
last quarters, upon occasion of his soliciting the pcnnis- 
sion of my patroness to take her likeness. " Ah, Senor,** 
said he, *' well met, have you obtained an answer to my 
petition ? I am sure tho Marquesa can refuse you nothings 
she will make a charming picture." 

" Ramirez," replied I, " 't is the most unlucky thing 
in the world. I pleaded your cause with the Marquesa . 
with all the ability I was master of, you can form no idea 
of the earnestness with which I urged your request." 

"And nevertheless she refused." 

No ; she did not refuse, she granted my suit, and 
this very day you were to have been honoured with ao 
audience; but — " 

" Well, well," interrupted Ramirez, impatiently, "if 
not to-day — to-morrow — or the next day. I am charoH 
ed with your success ; all days are alike to me." 

" And so they arc now to the Marquesa — but come,** 
continued I, " let us repair to the fonda hard by ; I have 
not broken my fast to-day, and over a cup of chocolate^ 
you shall know more." And while we sipped our choc- 
olate, I explained to Ramirez how all days were now a» 
like to the Marquesa. 

" And so," said he when I had concluded, " 700 
are without money, and in want of a place ; you know 
lam but an artist, and have but little to oflfer ; at pret* 
ent, however, I need the aid and counsel of one like 700 
who has seen the world ; in the meanwhile come wit^ 
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me, and remain with me till something better shall turn 
up; and you shall assist me to the best of your ability in 
anafidirofthe heart, the particulars of which 1 shall lay 
before you." 

. Well contented with the proposal, and with a fixed de^ 
termination to act faithfully and honestly towards the 
open-hearted artist, if this could be done without detri- 
ment to my own interest, I accompanied Ramirez to his 
apartment in the Calle de san Gcroniino, where, after an 
iDditFerent dinner, he gave me the following detail of the 
aflfair, in which he hoped for my assistance : — 

** You must know," said he, *' that I have two cous* 
. both artists, the one named Alonso, the other Fe- 



lip6 ; and that 1 have also a female cousin in the second 
degree, named Vialontc. iVow, when the father of Vi- 
olante died, he left his property to her, on the sole con- 
dition of her marrying one of iier three cousins : she is 
one of the most charming senoriias in Cadiz, but of so 
timid and gentle a character, that although two years have 
elapsed since tlie deatli of her father, and although, im- 
portuned, as you may easily sujipose, by each of her ^ 
cousins, it has been impossible during all that time, to 
bring her to any ad.nlssion of a preference of one over 
the others. But within these few days, she has been 
prevailed upon by her guardian, to resolve upon a meth- 
od by which her father's desire may be fuHiled, while at 
the same time, she is still spired the necessity of making 
a choice : she has promised to l)eslow her hand upon 
whichever of her three cousin^ s!iall paint the truest like- 
ness of her ; and one niDiith from this timo, the morning 
of her twentieth birth-day, is the tima fi^ed lor the decis- 
ion. Ever since this determination of Violante has been 
announced, I have been in despair. If she did not pos- 
less a peseta, I would give the world to make her my 
wife, whereas, I am well convinced, that neither of mj 
cousins (both of whom are much richer than I am), have 
any true regard for her, but are only desirous of pos* 
Msing the handsome fortune which was left to her hj 
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her father. As for the inclinations of Violante hersel 
'she is so timid, that it is difficult to be assured upon tb 
point; but I have nevertheless the vanity to believe, 
that I possess her good wishes : but alas ! I fear they 
fruitless, — both of my cousins are celebrated in portraits^ 
whereas my skill, although sometimes exerted in the re 
resentation of the human form, as chiefly exhibited in 
drapery : in short, my dear Diego, I am incompetent to 
the task of painting a portrait of my cousin. This, mf' 
rivals well know ; and accordingly they look upon the 
struggle as lying entirely between themselves : their por* 
traits are already far advanced, but neither of the twohat^' 
seen his rival's portrait ; as for me, I have painted tbt 
figure of my cousin, but beyond a mere outline of a coun- 
tenance which has little resemblance to her's, I have noC 
attempted to go. We are ali three on the best possiUo 
terms, although rivals ; and this very night, we sup with 
my cousin and her guardian. This, my dear friend, is 
the state of the matter ; and I pray you to set your wits 
at work, to avert the misfortune that is ready to fall upon 
me ; I know how to reward the services of a friend." 

I told Ramirez not to despair : ^^I have little doubt/' « 
I said, '^ but that some plan for extricating you from this 
difficulty will occur to me ; meantime you must appear 
to your rivals, to resign your claims : finish with all your 
skill, the figure of your mistress, a form may be a portraitt 
as well as a face — and abide my farther directions ; to- 
night, you must introduce me Co your rivals, and I'll war* 
rant that before the month has elapsed, the affair will not 
look so unpromising as it does now." 

The artist agreed to be obedient to my directions ; and ' 
when evening came, he carried me to the house of his ; 
cousin, and introduced me to his rivals. If I felt a di^ i 
position to assist the views of Ramirez before seeing eitb* .j 
er his rivals, or the lady of their emulation, it was now I 
increased tenfold ; for not only were the rival cousins of 
Ramu^s in no way to be compared with my friend | bot 
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iolante also was a far more tempting prize than I had 
rer been led to believe. I found her mistress of the 
ost charming figure in the world ; and of a countenance, 
which the most seductive modesty, even baslifulness, 
;re unable to conceal altogether, the intelligence that 
casipnally flashed from beneath her eye-lids. " It shall 
t be aiy fault," said I to myself, " if Ramirez do not 
twit these gentleman ;" and I accordingly set myself, as 
preparatory step, to cultivate the acquaintance of those 
lo were destined to be outwitted, and to recommend 
^self in every possible way, lo their esteem and confi- 
nce. 

Meanwhile, Ramirez played his part to perfection, 
) allowed his cousin to be entirely monopolized by his 
als ; spoke dejectedly of himself, as an unfortunate ar- 
ty and of the art itself, as if he meditated relinquish- 
; it to those who were more successful ; by which man- 
r of talk, the double end was answered, of misleading 
I rivals, and of interesting the feelings of Violante, up- 
whose preference the claims of the cousins might ul- 
aately depend, in case of an equality in their perform- 
ces. Before the evening ended, I received a pressing 
ntatlon from the guardian of Violante, lo repeat my 
iit ; and this being overheard by the two artists, I was 
wi that moment numbered among their friends. 
I did not neglect to improve my opportunity ; I con- 
mtly spoke to both, as if Ramirez had abandoned his 
etensions. And in the success of each of his rivals, I 
ofessed the warmest interest. To the lair object of 
air pretensions, I spoke with befitting reserve of the 
iproaching crisis, — which it was evident she herself did 
it anticipate with any very eager longing. Of Rami- 
E, I spoke to her, as of one deserving pity ; and yet, 
' an occasional inuendo, I hinted, that although his 
ipes were small, he had not allowed himself entirely to 
spair. 
It was understood that, previous to the decisive momr 
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ing,'each of the three candidates for Violante's favoii 
should present his present, — a custom which in Cadiz 
been imported from France, and which, although usuallj 
the offering only of a husband elect, was meant in this h 
stance,to be typical of the hopes of each. My friend, beii 
poor as a rat, could not vie with his rivals in the cost 
ness of his offerings: it would have spent /a year's re?< 
nue to have presented his cousin with a necklace wortbl 
of her acceptance. " Do not think of it, my friend/ 
said I, " leave the affair to me :" and accordingly, havh 
first ascertained ujion what day the two rival artists wei 
to send their gifts, I chose the day following, when tl 
glitter of their jewels might have passed from Violante'aj 
eyes ; and 1 then presented myself before her as thtj 
bearer of my friend's humble offering. " 'T is all,'* smdj 
I, " he 1ms to offer ; — alas ! poor Juan well knows the ad^J 
vantage his rivals possess: they are rich, because theil 
skill in portraits ministers to the vanity of mankind ; he' 
is poor, because vanity is the universal passion : this,"' 
said I, " is his offering" — drawing from the basket oneoCj 
those white veils of beautiful texture, behind which tho< 
women of Georgia so successfully hide their charms— 
** he sends you this, that on the bridal morning you may* 
in compassion, conceal those charms which he dare not i 
hope can ever be his." 

The eventful day approached ; and now it was on the 
morrow, at an early hour, that the fate of the cousins was.^! 
to be determined, and along with it the condition of my 
purse. It was towards evening, then, that I took myj 
way to the apartment of the artist Alonso. I found him 
in his studioy contemplating, with looks of evident satis- 
faction, a picture of a female, which he had just placed 
in the most advantageous light ; the finishing touch of • 
the painter which was yet wet upon the thick tresses that : 
veiled her bosom. Alonso liastily turned the picture. 

" How now, my friend," said I, as I entered ; " to- , 
morrow the birth-day of the senorita^— and where is thy 
painting ?" j 
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. ** The picture is ready ,'* replied Alonso. 

- " and so is your rival's," returned 1. " I have but now 

IjBft him ; he had just thrown down bis brush ; It is a 

dicyice picture I assure you ; — but show me yours.'* " An 

fKcellent picture, truly, — an excellent picture," said I, 

ii Alonso turned it round : " but — '' 

. ?• But not equal to my rival's, you would say." 

"Equal ! nay, superior to his," rejoined I ; "but not 
10 likely to please her for whom it is designed : the otiicr 
m the portrait of a more beautiful countenance." 

A pause ensued — both of us continuing to look at the 
gicture. 

** I was almost so much your friend," resumed I, " as 
to wish a few moments ago, that I had your rivaKs pic- 
tore under my brush for one second ; I'd soon spoil that 
tngelic smile that hovers round her lips ; Td make a ca- 
licature of your cousin." 

" Would that you had," said Alonso, thoughtfully. 
" Nay," returned 1, " that is your business, not mine ; 
but Felipe sups with its to night, and 1 know that Ram- 
uez has got some choice wine, that will scarcely let him 
gp before midnight. All will be still about eleven : and 
you know the way to his studio. I had once hopes for 
ny friend Ramirez ; but as these are ended, my good 
wishes are with you ; and 1 can tell you in confidence, 
that Violante is not insensible, — you understand me ? 
when the old cathedral tolls eleven, then." — 

A squeeze of the hand told me that my hint should 
not pass disregarded, and T took my leave. 
'. "Stay," said Alonso, as I was closing the door, " my 
Misin told me that fortune had used you hardly;" and 
. IP saying, he slipt into my hand a charmingly weighty 
parse, .which I allowed my fingers to close upon witli 
much apparent reluctance ; and with many sincere self- 
gratulations upon the success of my plan. It was not 
many minutes after I had left the one rival, before I entered 
the studio of the other, whom I found employed nearly iu 
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the manner that I had represented. '^ Ah, Felipe," said 
my poor friend, you may burn your brushes when y 
please ; Alonso will assuredly carry off the prize." 

" Have you seen his picture ?" demanded Felipe, i 
patiently. 

"his Violanle herself," returned I, "it is Viol 
herself: your picture," turning to Felipe's work, " is t 
portrait of a pretty woman, but it is not the portrait 
your cousin; her eyes, Felipe! it is there that your rival 
has shown his skill. So truly am I your friend," ad 
cd I, taking Felipe by the hand, and throwing into mf 
countenance an expression of sorrow ; " that since I knoir 
it to be impossible for my friend Ramirez to obtain the 
band of his cousin ; — for I candidly co/ifcss, that had that 
been possible ; but, as I say, that being out of the 
question, I would give something — thoCigh God knows I 
have little to give — to see you iairly in possession : even 
now, when Alonso left me for a moment in his studio, I 
was almost tempted to take up his brush, and turn his 
picture into a caricature." 

" There is, then, no remedy," said Felipe. 

"There is nothing without a remedy," 1 replied, "fo 
as we have but courage to attempt it." 

" Show me how," returned Felipe, " and you shall not 
long have it in your power to say that you have little to 
give ; you shall find that I know how to estimate a kind- 
ness." 

" Alonso," said I, " sups with us to-night ; — it is cnlj 
vaulting over hia garden wall, when the cathedral lolb 
eleven ; he will scarcely leave us till midnight : it is full- 
moon to-night, and the picture cannot be mistaken ; and, 
besides, my friend, I can tell you that Violante herself 
will rejoice in the 'effects of this stratagem, — and as she 
must no doiibt keep her promise, 'l would be a pity, tru- 
ly, if her promise were, to stand in the way of her JDcli- 
nations—- for, trust me, my friend, I know where they 
point : — nine to-morrow morning is the hour ; aod ihm 
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icoveiy and the hour will arrive together. At eleven, 
JO." — " At eleven," said Felipe ; ** but," added he, 
I bad almost forgotten ; Ramirez, poor fellow, I am 
re entertains you but indifferently, and 1 have heard of 
ur misfortune, do not, I pray you be oflbnded, if I 
ice this into your hands." And so saying;, a rival to 
loDSo's bounty found its way into my pocket. 
" This," said I to myself, as 1 took my way towards 
amirez' apartment, " turns out maiTellously well ; if 
J plan prospers to the end, I shall be made for life ; 
d even if it fail, I have not altogether lost my labour; 
rby the weight of these purses, which I long to examine, 
qdge that my afternoon's work has not been badly requit- 
," With these thoughts, I reached my friend's house; 
ep up yours spirits," said 1, " I am not without hopes that 
will go well ;" and over a bottle of excellent wine 
»r which I changed one of my pieces), we drank suc- 
is to our hopes ; and I received from Ramirez a wri- 
g, by which he bound himself to transfer four thousand 
iwns to my pocket, the day he wedded his cousin. 
Lh, Diego," said he as he cave it to me, '* would to 
d they were yours !" a wish in which I fully sympa- 
ied. 

As eleven tolled from the tower of the Cathedral, I 
3 posted in a convenient place that I might ascertain 
1 success of my stratagem; and, almost immediate- 
after the last toll, I perceived the two artists, muf- 
I closely up in their cloaks, pass each other, each 
iling softly towards his rival's studio. " Poor dupes," 
1 I, as 1 saw them shortly after return, each satisfied 
lis own mind,that he had made a caricature of his rival's 
ibrmance; and it being by this time close upon mid- 
ht. The artists as I afterwards learned, each secure 
lis own success, immediately upon reaching their stu- 
3 threw himself upon his bed, having first neatly fold- 
up his picture by the light of the moon, to be ready 
inst morning. 

r-OL. I. 9 
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The morning came ; and precisely at the appointed 
hour, I accompanied my friend to the house of his char^ 
ming cousin, who was that day to become a bride ; bdt 
the bride of whom, no one could yet tell. She wore the 
veil 1 had presented to her as the gift of my friend ; who, 
being ignorant of what had been the nature of the pres* i 
ent I had made in his name, smiled with pleasure as be: 
recollected that, he had followed my advice as to the 
manner of finishing his picture. When I looked at Vio- 
lante, and saw the perfect symmetry of that form which her 
bridal dress so charmingly set off; the beautiful little fooC 
that peeped below it ; tiic rounded shoulder, that scarce- 
ly brooked con6nement, and would ever be rivalling the | 
snow of the robe that embraced it ; the faint carnation, Ij 
that as w.e entered suffused the neck, telling; of the warm* i 
er blush that then crimsoned the cheek, hidden behind 4 
the folds of the veil, tiiat also shrouded a world of other i 
charms ; I say that when 1 looked upon this yet unclaim* ': 
ed bride, I felt only one regret ; and that was, that I had . 
not set my wits to work for myself, in place of for my »] 
friend. It was now too late, however, to think of repair- 
ing this error ; and therefore, consoling myself with the 
hope of her being my friend's wife since she could not be 
my own, and with the credit of having acted disinterest- 
edly, I impatiently waited the arrival of my two dupes. 

They, as sometimes happens on the eve of an inifKir- 
tant event, slept until it was almost time to present them- 
selves at the house of their cousin, their heaviness being \ 
probably occasioned by the weight of their golden dreams i 
and taking their ready folded-up pictures under their anus, .; 
they hastened to the rendezvous. 

The guardian of the fair Violante was a very formal 
old gentleman, and would have the thing done with all 
the ceremony and seriousness that were befitting upon an 
affair so serious as the disposal of a ward possessin;: two 
millions of reals, to say nothing of her personal charms, of 
which he was not a little proud. To him, she had mod- 
estly deputed the task of deciding upon the respective 
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merits of the portraits ; accorflin^ly, seating himself on 
his large chair with all the importance of a jnd^jjc, and 
placing his ward at his ri^iit hand, he desired the rival 
candidates to make good their claims ; when, ahno<t at the 
ame moment, Alonso and Felipe uncovered their pictures 
each with an air of triumph turnin;j; them towards the 
judge. 

The moment least my eyes upon them. I burst into 
, ao immoderate fit of laughter, a< indeed was mo^t natural, 
ibrAlonso's portrait represented his cousin with oidy one 
eye, while in that of Fehpe, her mouth had received a 
paralytic stroke : the countenance of my friend Juan at 
this moment expressed the utmost astonishment ; as no 
doubt, that of the lovelv bride would also have done, had 
she thrown hacklier veil, as for the old guardian, wrath 
iindled in his face. * What ! rascals !' said ho, the mo- 
ment he recovered from the first paroxysm of wonder, 
. ' are ye in a league to insult my ward ;' at the same 
time, turning round the pictures to the view of the artists 
who had both, up to this moment, enjoyed the laughter 
and surprized looks of the party, because each of them 
thought these were directed at his rival's picture, as was 
also most natural, since Alonso knew that he had made a car- 
icature of Felipe's picture, Felipe was as fully persuaded 
that he had made a caricature of Alonso's. But the satis- 
faction and glee of the painters were speedily changed to 
astonishment and dismay ; their countenances being in 
fact, quite as diverting as their pictures. They looked at 
the portraits, then at the guardian, then at Violante, then 
at each other, and then at me. It was no difficult matter 
to read in my countenance, the pleasure I felt in having 
made them dupes ; but to have upbraided me with the 
contrivance, would also have been, to proclaim their own 
knavery, and they therefore remained silent ; exchanging 
only looks of mortification at each other, and darting ire- 
ful glances towards me : but for my 'part, I already all 
but felt the four thousand crowns in my pocket ; and I 
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only returned provoking looks of satisfaction, as if I would, 
have said, " poor devils ! prettily duped are you." '• 

All this takes some time to tell ; but it was very she: 
in the acting;. At the first pause, Ramirez produced hiiFj 
picture, which represented his cousin at full length, witl^., 
a white veil thrown over her head. " Sir," said I, aii 
dressing the old gentlemali, ' I could easily unravel the 
history of these caricatures, but as it would reflect little 
honour upon the painters, they will prefer I have no' 
doubt, that the mystery should remain unexplained ; for 
they well know, that this lady will not give her hand to 
any one who has attempted to gain possession of it by 
dishonest means. As for the three pictures, there is no ' 
doubt to which of them the preference is due. This if 
not the portrait of Dona Violante, for there is here but 
one eye — nor is tlKit, for there the mouth is the mouth of 
one palsied,— but in this picture, what is there that does not 
belong to that lady ? the form is her's, the air, the grace ; 
and although the charms of her countenance be veiled, 
this is but typical of the bashfulness that is her distinct- 
ion and her ornament : and moreover, what painter is 
there who could hope to portray the changing express- 
ion, tlie mantling blush, that miglit be expected in the 
countenance of a vouthful bride at such a scene as this. ' 
and on her bridal morning ? Ramirez has judged well, I 
in veiling the charms of his cousin ; for he has thus rep- i 
resented her mind as well as her form, and you perceive ^ 
by the thick veil she now wears, how accurate has been 
his judgment, and consequently, how expressive his por- 
trait" 

" You are in the right," said the old man ; " and if ' 
Violante confirm my opinion, let it be so determined :" 
and her guardian having put the question to her she re- 
plied, that having left the decision to him, she was ready 
to abide by his judgment. Upon this, the two dupes 
finding their hopes at an end, left the apartment ; and 
Violante then throwing back her veil, allowed her guar* 



THE NEW OIL BLAS. 97 

an to place her hand In that of lier cousin, — the char- 
ting blush, and averted looks, tcstify'iDg how well satis- 
sd she was with the issue of the competition ; aud T for 
J part/ received a thousand thanks from lier guardian, 
I well as from Ramirez, for my disinterested services. 
rem Violanto herself, I was repaid by a smile., that 
|un sent to my heart a pan:; of deep regret that there 
jre not three dupes in place of two. Alonso's and Fe- 
re's heavy purses however, and still more, the four thou- 
ad crowns in prospect, were some consolation for the 
nsequences of my di^-interestedncss in having; served 
f friend. " I am yet but beginning the world,'' I said 
myself; " I shall learn wisdom by aud by.*' 

▼OL. 1. 9* 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Showiaff the coniuxion between disappointed Love and j 
vens^e ; and how Violantt acquires all the prlrileges 
Senora, without losing the attractionsf of Senorita.- 
make a new Acquainta/ice, and am on the eve of enri 
ing myself for ever. 

Owing to the successful issue of this affair, I began 
look upon myself as a person of some capacity ; and 
conceive higher hopes of my advancement in the wor 
Not many days after the triumph of Ramirez, the nu 
tials were celebrated ; and it had previously been arr{ 
ged, that upon the same day, tlie bride's guardian and 1 
two disappointed artists, should partake of a bridal fe 
at the house of the new-married couple. Ever since I 
decision which had crushed the hopes of Alonso and I 
lipe, they had appeared to take their disappointment 
good part ; they spoke of the affair jestingly, admit! 
that they had been outwitted ; and they even went 
far as to say, that they deserved their fate ; while V 
lante, with her usual kindness of disposition, was char 
ed to think that in selecting one of the cou.sins for I 
husband, she might expect to retain the other two 
friends. Ramirez wai of a different opinion. " You 
not know them," said he to Violante in my presence, I 
day before the bridal. "Depend upon it they never p 
forgive any of us ; and that hatred and jealously ran! 
in their minds. I would rather that they were our avo 
ed enemies, than our seeming friends ; and who kno 
what means they may take to revenge themselves up 
us." 

" Oh, Juan," said Violante, " do not speak so harsl 
of our cousins ; I trust they are deserving of our bet) 
opinions." 

"Well, well, mi querida" replied Ramirez, "m 
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im be in the rizht ! onlv this I know, that I would rath- 
!r be where I am; than alone with them on the ramparts 
10 a dark nisht.'* 

The two unsuccessful artists were present at the bridal. 
Hiat their countenances should have expressed the work- 
up of jealousy and disappointment, could have surprised 
D one ; but I was at a loss to understand the expression 
if malicious triumph that shone through every other. 
iFben a few hours later, however, they entered the brid- 
J bouse, this expression was no lonzcr visiijle : in the 
ouDtenances and manner of botii of them, there was the 
ilmost good humour and amenity ; but this change did 
ot remove from my mind the impression I had received 
Dm the conversation of Ramirez, strengthened as it had 
een, by the glances I had seen exchanged beside the 
Itar. 

It is a custom, peculiar I believe to Cadiz, that upon 
1 occasion of tJiis kind, each njuest shows his jrood will 
f sending one dish to the feast, and that he who sends 
f also presides over its distribution at table. This cus- 
»in was not neglected at the bridal feast of Juan Rami- 
;z and his cousin. Don Sancho (for such was the name 
fthe guardian), presented a magnificent dish of quails, 
id Senor Alonso sent a tureen full of sopa de tomates, a 
ish, of which his cousin Violante never partook, from 
jme natural dislike of the flavour of tomato. This, to 
ly the least of it, was a strange choice upon his part, 
a4 to my mind, there appeared something suspicious 
lit. 

The bride of course declined the soup, which led to a 
lousand apologies on the part of Alonso, for having for- 
otten that his cousin never ate of sopa de tomates. 
tamirez was helped first, and it being my turn next, I 
uitiously sipped, until I might ascertain by its effect 
pon Ramirez, whether my suspicion had any foundation. 
carcely had he swallowed three spoonfuls, when I per- 
eived a sudden and dreadful alteration in bis counte- 
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nance ; my suspicions being thus confirmed, I sprue 
across the table, and seizing Alonso, and holding back fa 
head (for 1 was greatly the stronger), I poured down h 
throat, notwithstanding his struggles, double the quantil 
of his own soup that Ramirez had swallowed ; and at tl 
same instant I perceived that both the one and the oth< 
lay senseless in their chairs. Meantime Senor Felipe hs 
got his sword out of its scabbard, and it was within a 
inch ofmv throat before I knew of its existence ; but h\ 
ing in these days inferior to few in activity, I sprung bad 
and was soon upon the defensive, and in another moraei 
was the assailant ; for not bemg without my suspicions, 

' had taken care to buckle on the good sabre of Andrade 
which 1 already knew how- to wield with advantag 
Never were tragedy and comedy more strangely blendei 
than in the scene now exhibited; while the swords 
Felipe and myself continued to clash, exclahiations < 
^' my poor Juan, oh, Dios !" were heard from Violant 
as siie bent over her husband ; the old guardian stoc 
wringing his hands, now lifting them up, — now lettir 
them fall, and muttering lamentations, sometimes ov< 
Ramirez and his bride, sometimes over the perils thi 
were thickening around himself, and sometimes, directe 
towards the overturned dishes ; the rich sauces, that wei 
strfiying over the table, and the excellent quails that wei 
roUing on the floor. Meanwiiile, I was proving myse 
an overmatch for Felipe, who, beginning to perceive 
probability that he also might speedily form part of i\ 

. wreck of the feast, abandoned the field, and made his e 
cape through the window, and I was left in the banqu 
room with the widowed bride and her guardian, and tl 
two poisoned gentlemen. 

When I had leisure to breathe and look round me, 
found the old guardian, Don Sancho, engaged in the lau( 
ible design of comforting his ward. "It might hai 
been worse," said he, " the rascal meant to have poisoi 
ed us all ; I might have been poisoned, you, if you hi 
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lanced to like sopa de tomates, might have been pois- 
ied, the Caballero there might have been poisoned: 
Rir husband may possibly revive ; but if not, it is better 
at it should have happeiled now than at any other time ; 
p you have obtained the rank of a married woman, with- 
it any of its drawbacks: beheve me, my dear Violante, 
is not every woman who obtains the title and privileges 
bich marriage confers, without losing any of the attrac- 
ms of a senorit^. 

But notwithstanding this consolatory language, Violan- 
continued to bewail her misfortune, and made no an- 
rer, save tears, to the well-meant, though as I confess 
seemed to me, somewhat ill-timed discourse of her 
lardian. " Leave me to my grief," said she, as I ap- 
oached ; a request which I thought it most prudent to 
ley, for just then casting my eyes towards the window, 
bich still remained bpen, I perceived Felipe, followed 
sise at the heels by three or four officers of justice ; and 
chough conscious that I had done no more than right- 
lly reward Alonso for his villany, yet being sensible 
at I had taken the law into my own hands, and that 
dipe could better afford to bribe justice than I could, 
id might therefore hang me if he had a mind, I resolved 
make my exit by the door, and avoid all explanations, 
saving Violante, therefore, still inconsolable, and the 
X) cousins — the poisoner and the poisoned, sitting stiff 
their chairs, I made a hasty retreat, reflecting with no 
mil pleasure upon my good fortune, in having already 
seived from my friend the handsome perquisite for 
lich I had stipulated. The sum had been paid to me 
nve hundred pieces of eight,* and these I had safely 

r»sited in a leathern purse, 
made what haste I could to leave the city, and pass- 
5 quickly along the ramparts and through the eastern 
le, I found myself safe from present danger ; and as I 

'A gold coin v^orth eight dollars. 
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proceeded rapidly along the causeway that connects C 
diz with the main land, I could not forbear inoi-alizii 
upon the events of which I had just been a witness, — 1\ 
sudden reverse of fortune that had overtaken Ramire 
and the just punishment of the secret assassin ; but I b 
terly regretted that I had been concerned in them, d 
because 1 accused myself of a crime, but because if 
had acted with greater prudence, I might have remaiD< 
to point out in due season, a remedy to the charmii 
Violante fdi the loss of her husband ; this it was tb 
weighed upon my spirits, as I walked towards Isla. 

I had not left Cadiz more than a league and a h\ 
behind, when I perceived on the road before me two pc 
sons, of whose business there, or condition in life, I cou 
augur nothing from their dress and deportment. It w 
apparently an old man and a young woman — such 
might be father and daughter. The tattered and patcb 
crown cloak, ragged and shapeless hat, and almost sho 
less feel of the former, would at once have proclainK 
him a mendicant ; while the respectable siik mantilla, ai 
high comb, the fresh silk of the attire, the well-tunn 
shoes, gloved hand, and graceful gait of the latter, ratb 
indicated a person not greatly below the middle rank 
life. As my step was quicker than theirs, I speed! 
came up with them — when both made a halt and turn 
round ; but a closer view did not enable me to solve ai 
better the enigma of this strange cmnpanionship. Th< 
ages corresponded with the impression 1 had received 
following them : the man might be fifty ; the young \9 
man certainly not twenty. In looking in his face, o 
might have said, sharp penury has woni him to the bor 
— while' the dark, roguish eyes, and pouting mouth 
his companion, were full of health, smiles, and ligl 
heartedness. When the old man first cast eyes up 
me, he took off his hat, not as a salutation, but as a sij 
of alms-asking, at the same lime beginning, — " For tl 
love of God, sir," — but the young girl immediate 
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checked bim by a surprised look, and a quick ^^ Padre.'* 
" Young people, sir," said he, addressing me witb a 
new salutation, '^ expect itnpossibilities ; but old habits 
lie Dot so easily laid aside. Maraquita is ashamed of 
me asking alms ; but does not this cloak," exposing its 
legged skirt, " proclaim my poverty even " 

* " Now, father, interrupted his daughter, did you not 
promise to me, that between Cadiz and Malaga " 

" I did, I did, my child — pardon me ; — as to that gen- 
deman, be will scarcely believe you to be the daughter 
ef a beggar by necessity ; but habit, I say, is soon a ty- 
lant ; is it not, sir ?" 

"It is, friend," said I ; " but I almost think such a 
daughter as yours might prove an over-match for it." 

• '* Oh, sir," interrupted Maraquita, " I do not wish ta 
jdictate to my father, — only he promised that if I would 
JNB his companion in this journey (for he loves me tend- 

^ly), he would not affront me on the road ; but when 
arrive at Malaga, he is welcome to resume his pro- 
uoo if it give him pleasure." 

." Now, sir," said the old man, " that Maraquita has 

ren you some notion of where the truth lies, we will 

trespass upon your time ; you walk faster than we 

i— and, besides, you would not like to be seen in the 

ppany of a man, who, whatever may be his real cir- 

idtances, at any rate looks like a beggar : so, good 

r,— and the Virgin go with you." But I had no inch- 

tion to part company so soon : who could tell what 

;ht arise out of the acquaintance ? and, at all events, 

road would seem shorter, when chatting with this 

itly little senorita. I therefore replied, that our 

ly seenned to lie together ; and that, if it was not un- 

iDt to him and his daughter, I should be glad to 

Le the journey in company, as far as our roads were 

same. To this proposal, the old man, again saluting 

with an obliging air, assured me that nothing could 

him greater pleasure,?— and Maraquita replied to the 
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bow I made her, with a courtesy and smiley and : 
quick flirtings of her fan. 

In this manner we reached Isla ; the old man ina 
upon passing through it by the narrow street that 1 
by the back of the town, which, in my present cin 
stances, I was not sorry for ; and soon after tumb 
the right, along the road that leads to Chiclana, my < 
panion pointed to a house by the way side, whicl 
said was the venta where he and his daughter prop 
spending the night. " I am every where well knoi 
said he : " you will not be worse accommodated bee 
you arrive as njy fellow-traveller." I at once asse 
to pass the night at the venta, and in another houi 
were all three employed upon a respectable pucher 
and after making some inroads upon a skin of the 
wine the house afforded, (which in Andalusia, is the s 
as to say that the wine was excellent), my companion 
posed to retire to rest : " but to-morrow," said he, " ii 
way should still be together, I will relate to you a little 
tory, for 1 doubt not you have some curiosity to k 
something more of those with whom you have coi 
scendcd to join company." 

Maraquita, at the conclusion of this speech, glai 
on the small mirror which she carried along with h< 
as if she would have said, that there was no such es 
ordinary condescension in being the galan of so chs 
ing a senorita as herself, — and mutually saluting i 
other, W9 separated for the night. 

IVext morning, betimes, we were again on the n 
with the expectation of reaching Chiclana by breal 
time, where our path would separate, — mine being 
wards Tarifa, with the intention of taking shipping i 
thence ; and that of my companions being, as I t 
already said, directed to Malaga. When we had ; 

* It iB not nnnsual in Andalusia, for the ladict to carry a small 
ror in (ravelling, such luxuries being unknown in the poasdas and 
tas. 
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ded a little way, talking of the pleasant morning, the 
;rant shrubs that grew by the way-side, and of the at- 
tions of Cadiz, that we have left, I reminded my 
ipanion of the kind promise he had made the night 
)re. "My history will not occupy much lime in 
ng," said he ; " there is scarcely any one who knows 
-and if, at any future time, chance should bring us 
!n together, I depend upon your keeping my secret, 
Q if it be at the expense of dropping a quarto into 
bat that you may then know might be filled with 
I." I promised obedience to his request, and as we 
ked leisurely on, he spoke as follows : — 
I was the youngest of six children, all boys, and our 
inal patrimony was small. My own was soon spent 
issfipation ; and as my parents were then dead, and 
bixjthers scattered over the world, I was thrown up- 
ny own resources. My two elder brothers were kill- 
D tlie wars : and the three others, who had each em- 
led the mercantile profession, established themselves 
lilbao, BarcelJona, and Lisbon. When my own pat- 
)ny was wasted, I set out in^quest of fortune, with 
3 other principle than that which urged me to obtain 
relibood as 1 best could. "Many and sore were the 
ations I suffered : hunj^er became as familiar to me 
3 the houseless dog ; from one stratagem I was driv- 
o another, to obtain bread ; and at length 1 became a 
imon beggar. This child was then, as she is at this 
nent, mv conipanion ; her mother, whom I married 
►re poverty was even felt, died ere it overtook me ; 
many a real was given to the smiling face of the 
d, that was refused to the haggard looks of the fath- 
Here the old man paused a moment in his narra- 
i and, albeit we were on the highway, caught his 
rbter in his arms, and kissed her with the utmost fer- 
r, " This life," continued he, " precarious as it was 
isreputable, perhaps, as it is — had growing charms 
ne ; if but my child had enough to eat, and I, where- 
DL. I. 10 



106 THE NEW GIL BLAS. 

withal to satisfy the cravings of hunger, which you k 
sir, in Andalusia, is not diiiicult to obtain, I was c6 
ted. In my early days my passion liad been gamb 
and the trade of the mendicaut, when the first feelir 
humiliation are overcome, has in it a certain excite 
produced by its very ])recariousness, that in some di 
assimilates it to the trade of the gambler. 

" Having wandered all over Castile, as well m 
southern parts of Spain, I passed into Biscay, and 
arrived at Bilbao. I was totally ignorant of the 
dence of any of my brethren ; 1 knew, indeed, tha 
of them had been sent to a mercantile house hi that 
when not more than fourteen years old, — but whei 
had subsequently established himself, I had never I 
ed. One day,, soon after my arrival in Bilbao, I en 
a shop, to buy, with one of the last two coins I poss 
in the world, a little tobacco, whicli had often serve 
in place of bread ; it was wrapped up in a scnip of 
ted paper, — and, casting my eyes over it accidental 
was attracted by observing my own name : it was a 
vcnisement, torn from the Gaceta de Jiayona, addr 
to the heirs of my brother, who had died a year b( 
You, who have probably never been placed in my cii 
stances (it was natural in the beggar so to presume 
dressed as I was in the new and handsome suit pur 
ed for Violante's bridal, I certainly did not look liki 
who had ever stood in need of a pesta), cannot cnt 
to my feelings of that moment. I was, at all events, 
tied to some part of his inheritance ; and I repaired,i 
tattered garments, to the place to which applicants 
addressed, they at first laughed at me, and the 
prisoned me as an imposter ; but at length they wei 
duced to listen to me ; and finally, I was admitted, 
a long delay in obtaining evidence, to be the only h 
ray brother — it having been ascertained that the 
two bad paid the debt of nature. I now found n 
in possession of more than three millions of real 
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le that might enable me to live in affluence, even in 
j metropolis : and "thither I accordingly repaired. 
"At first I lived, as my fortune entitled me to live. I 
td a bouse in the Calle de Alcala, the most disting- 
hed street in Madrid : I partook unreservedly in all 
a-amusements of the city ; and, for a time, thought 
It I had reached the summit of all that man could de- 
e : but habit was too strong — too confirmed to permit 
change in my mode of life : rich, surrounded by all 
B luxuries that are usually the aim of mankind, I yet 
jhed to' be a beggar, — I was idle, and I longed for oc- 
patioD. At length, after a succession of struggles, 
bit obtained the victory. I retired to an obscure part 
the pity, disguised myself in rags, and went about the 
eets asking chanty. This is still my daily occupation, 
it is^a pleasure that I would not forego, for all the lux- 
es my wealth could purchase ; and I have more satis- 
tion in counting over the few pesetas I gain in my dai- 
peregrinations, than in looking at my securities for 
msands. Six months in the year I live in Madrid ; and 
I other six, are spent making the tour of some pajtof 
lia. This dutiful and loving child has no reason to 
pplain of her (luher, mendicant though he be — hast 
m Maraquita ?" an affectionate look confirmed the ap- 
Hf and the old man continued : " she is her own mls- 
ss ; she has money at command ; she dresses as she 
ases ; when I return . from my rounds, I spmetimes 
ow off my ragged apparel, and take her to the bull 
il, or the prado, where she enjoys herself like other 
ang persons ; and I, for my pare, never grudge the 
ns expended upon her.' Maraquita has had more than 
3 good offer of marriage ; but she prefers living with 
r old father, to nrarrying the gayest Caballero in all 
aiu,-- -dost thou not, Maraquita?" Another kind look 
iwered this second appeal, and the, old man then con- 
ded^his narrative in these words : " For my own part, 
Fould gladly see Maraquita respectably settled before 
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I die. I canoot now have many years to live, and s 
shall have half of my fortune upon her wedding da 
and though I be her father, I cannot but say, that wh 
ever gets her, will have fallen upon his feet ; for a b^ 
ter-hearted — ay, or better-looking girl does not exist 
all Spain." 

When I found that my companion had made an e 
of his narrative, I expressed the strong interest it b 
excited in me ; but it had sunk deeper into my mil 
than I cared at that moment to avow. This, of all tl 
adventures that had taken place since leaving my natn 
village, seemed the most likely to be turned to accoun 
Half of this old man's fortune was as good as a seni 
rio ; and as for Maraquita, though my acquaintance wii 
Isabel, the Marqucsa, and Violante, had rendered n 
taste in female beauty somewhat fastidious, she was 
lively and good-looking damsel — fresh, young, and ma 
vellously well made. *She had not, indeed the charmii 
languor, and bewitching air of Isabel ; nor the niatur 
and almost faultless beauty of the Marqucsa : nor tl 
simple, and seductive graces of Violante ; she was 
fact nothing beyond una muchacha honita ; but such 
she was, I resolved to forget the charms of all others I 
hers. 

Most fortunately it so happened, that at the very sar 
time that I had come to this determination, Maraqui 
had also seen cause to waver in the resolution for wiiic 
her father had lately given her credit ; and had in fa 
almost persuaded herself, that it was not impossible 
marry, and yet to be a dutiful daughter. According] 
when, taking advantage of a siesta which the old m 
was enjoying, after we had partaken of a noon-day i 
freshment under a spreading cork tree, I seated mysi 
beside Maraquita, and ventured to declare the passi 
with which she had inspired me, I found her not ind 
posed to listen ; and when I told her I was in despair 
the resolution which she had taken* not to bestow h 
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hand upon any suitor, she at first made no reply ; but 
5?hen I expostulated upon the cruelty of such a resolu- 
tion,' and more warmly pleaded my own passion, she at 
length confessed, that if she was not forced to leave her 

■ fiuher, she was not otherwise averse from matrimony ; a 
..confession which I found no difficulty in crediting. In 

short, we made good use of our time : before the old 
* inanV siesta was over, there was so 'little left to settle, 

■ that when he awoke, he found Jiis daughter ready, if a 
priest had been present, to change the guardianship of a 
Ather for that of a husband. 

When I had related to the father of my betrothed, as 
much of what had passed during the last half-hour as 
uras convenient, and had implored his blessing upon the 
t engagements we had entered into, he offered no opposi- 
'■^ tioQ. " Ah 1 senor," said he, " I might easily have gues- 
\ sed that Maraquita would not prove an exception to the 
S' rest of her sex — it was selfish in me to desire it : you ap- 
[• ' pear to be a discreet young gentleman ; since Maraquita 
[' has made her election, though it seems somewhat sudden, 
t". why should I stand in the way of it ? God bless you 
Ifotb, my children : 't will indeed be a hard struggle to 
p, part from her ; but — " 






' " We shall never part," said Maraquita, throwing her 

\ ' tfiDS round her father's neck ;. " why should we part ? 
The Caballero would not desire to part us." 

I was about to confirm this appeal with all the willing- 
ness in the world, when the old man interrupted me. 
"Thepe is time enough, my children," said he, ** to set- 
tle all these things ; let us at present hasten to reach 
Malaga, where the nuptials may take place." But as I 

'' was anxious to journey to Tarifa, rather than to Malaga ; 
liaving resolved, the moment I obtained possession of my 

I 'fbrtune, to retire for a time to the English settlement of 
Gibraltar in case of accidents, our route was changed for 
the latter town, towards which we journeyed, in the 

TCI.. I. 10* 
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greatest possible spirits, Maraquita anticipating the hoi 
ours and joys of matrimony, and I anticipating a succes 
ful conclusion to my search after fortune : on the afte 
noon of the next day, we approached Tarifa. Alas, wl 
in suiih circumstances could have guessed the calaniitii 
that were brewing ! But these must be the subject of 
new chapter. 



Ill 



CHAPTER XII. 

f wkich it icifl he srcfK how muck fmtk there is in the 5<iy- 
itig^ tkat^ " There's mantf a slip Utcixt thcatp and the /*/».'' 

p SO happencJj that the captain of a trading vessel from 
le Levant, whose ship had come into port a few days 
Bfore, had that mornine; received for liis cara;o the sum of 
HIT thousand crowns, which were jxiid him in five hun- 
red pieces of ei2;ht, and which he put into a leathern 
UTse by ihemselvOs, and taking horse, had set out that 
ftemoon for Cadiz, in the intention of their spending his 
»sure time, and his spare crowns. Now as bad luck 
mild have it, l)oih as it concerns the traveller and me, 
us worthy man liad proceeded but a very little way out 
f Tarifa, when he was set upon by some villians, who no 
iNibt had known of the prize; and who, after stripping 
tiro of his purse, and all his other valuables, tied him, 
nd laid him among the husiies by the way-side ; but he 
peedily contriving to unloose his bonds, made the best of 
ns way back to Tarifa, and having obtained assistance, 
Bt out in search of ri'^bbers. 

The day having been extremely sultry, and being now 
he cool of the evening, Araraquita proposed that we 
hould rest for a space in neighbouring thicket of algarro- 
106 ; probably that it might be dusk beforc we made our 
ntiy into Tarila. for with all her alFection for her father, 
as patched cloak and ragged iiat, as well as some dread 
fold habits, generally occasioned some little stratagem 
D her part, by which our appearance in the towns and 
Qlages that lay in our way, might be delayed until night 
dl. 

Meantime, the unfortunate merchant who had been 
ibbed, and his companions, w*ere in the full pursuit from 
nd with the impatience natural to a man who 
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had been deprived of so considerable a sum, he had a lo; 
way lieaded his friends, and arrived opposite to the thic 
et, not long after we had seated ourselves in it, — ai 
when the fine still evening, and the approaching termin 
tion of our journey, had begun to fill me with the gaye 
anticipations. The old man too, had just fallen into 
doze, — and as I sat beside Maraquita, who had throv 
aside her mantilla, and whose unloosened hair fell thick 
over her neck and shoulders, I almost thought, that wi 
even less than one half of the old man's fortune, I mig 
be persuaded to stand beside her at the altar. But tl 
pleasant reverie was most disagreeably interrupted. Tl 
anxious eye of the trading captain, rolling here and thci 
and piercing on every side, speedily discovered perso 
seated in the thicket, — and not doubting for a mosncnt tl 
merit of his discovery, he instantly advanced sword 
hand, vociferating in the most furious maimer, " Surren 
er yourselves, villains ! produce the purse, I say, with tl 
five hundred pieces of eight." 

Hearing mention made of a purse, and five hundr 
pieces, — and knowing that I possessed such a j)urse, ai 
seeing the determined air of the person who had advan 
ed with a sword of formidable length, I could not dou 
his intention of depriving me of my own, b.ut whether aj 
common robber who had somehow become informed 
the state of my finances, or as one who supposed hinis< 
to have some claim upon the perquisite I had receiv 
my poor friend Ramirez, I could not l».*ll. I detc 
thatlt^st^^^*®^*®'*' to resist the attempt ; and perceivi 
ed the h^ ^ matter of life and death. I quickly cxchan 
sword and T ^^ Maraquita which I held, for the hilt of n 

It seems t^'^^"* ^^ '"3^ f*-^^^' 
the unfortunat^^' "P^" reflection, unaccotmtablc, th 
perceived that F^^" should not, in approachinj; me, hai 
which lean only itf "^^ ^^^ person who had robbed hir 

raade up hismind''SnSi""^^°' ^^^"^ '"? ''^'"'"^ ^'^T"^'' 

r^'^l the subject the moment he sj 
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^enoos in the thicket, — the conviction assisted perhaps. 
if the deep shade of the trees,* which spread a dim 
mlight within. There was no time tor deliberation, my 
flnilaot, I soon found to be no stranger to the use of his 
leepoD ; and although I at first acted entirely upon the dc- 
isi7e,yet the fierceness of my assailant, and his evident, 
id eager desire, to find the way to my vitals, naturally 
asperated me ; and thinking it no ^reat matter after all, 
Kt so bloodthisrtv and sordid a villian should meet with 

m 

I deserts. I made a dead I v thrust, and run him through 

e bodv. Durinz the combat, the old man had stood as 

e stupified, keeping aloof from the fray ; while Mara- 

lita had poured out loud lamentations, and attempted 

we than once to sepcrate the combatants: and now 

U my assailant lay stone dead amon^ the rosemary 

ahes, I was just beginning to explain to her how totally 

explicable was the whole atiair. when the quick tread 

footsteps was heard upon the road, and in another mo- 

snt , at least half-a-dozL^i persons were rushinj towards 

5 thicket. Seeing; the affair begin to u;row serious. I 

Iged it best to put up mv sword and accept of an escort 

Tariia 

" The bloody-minded assassin.*' said one of the men. 

lot contented with havinjc robbed the poor merchant, he 

skilled him because he tried to get back his own.*' 

" The monster 1" said another. 

"Barbaro!'' said they all. 

'•Gentlemen,'* said I, •' tiiere is some mistake here.'* 

" Mistake, indeoil!"said one. 

" Is n't he there dead ?" said another. 

" Have you not the blooily sword in your hand ?'■ said 

bird. 

" Ay, and the poor man's purse and his gold in your 

:ket^ no doubt,'' said a fourth. 

The algarrobo, besides its utillity, U onoof the most beautiful uf 
M^ fall in its foiluge, and rich iu colour. 
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" That I killed him, is true," I replied ; <' but he trie 
to pob me, and would have killed mc." 

" Rob you, indeed, rob you of his own !" said one. 

" Pity but he had killed you," said another. 

" Off with him," said they all : '' 't is better he hfl 
had time to confess." 

During this parley, Maraquita had several times trie 
to make hoi-se If heard: " he is no robber," she vocifen 
ted ; " he is all but my husband." 

'* Joy of your choice, senorita," said they ; and I soc 
' found myself on the road to Tarifa with my hands tied,- 
the dpad merchant carried behind me, and the old mt 
and Maraquita also prisoners by my side. 

As we entered Tarifa (under somewhat difft?rent cii'cun 
stances from those pictured to our minds an hour before 
the people crowded around us, the dead man at once te 
tifying that I was an assassin ; but for the iinprecatioi 
that were vented against me, I was somewhat console 
by the expressions of regret that so comely a youi 
should be so near the gallows. lMara()uita's smiles we: 
all turned to tears ; l)ut I told her she had no cause 
weep or be sorrowful, because the whole affair was a mi 
take : and that so soon as we should be examined bv tl 
alcade, we should be set at I i burly ; and in this belief, 
found myself standing in the ma;;isirate*s |)rescnce. 

The robbery of the captain-trader was already wi 
known throughout Tarifa, and esprcially to the admini 
trators of justice; so that the alcade atoiifccosnprehoni 
cd who it was they had brought before hiui : it was on 
necesssary to explain farther, that this nibher was also 
murderer. " We found the poor man dead at hi*? feet 
said they ; ^^ and the sword in his hand, covt.'rcd wi 
blood, the murdered man lies in the anie-room, n 
through and through." 

I begged to be hoard, and then stated the facts precis 
ly as they had happened ; admitting that I had killed tl 
man, to prevent him killing me, and taking my propert 
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;iBd calling upon Maraquita and her father to corroborate 
mj statement. 

^ " This is all very, well," said the alcade, " a guilty man 

iBUSt say something for himself, but the affair may be cut 

in a moment ; no doubt he is in possession of the 

:Jiirse of the unfortunate man he first robbed, and then 

^vnrdered, search him, if it be found either upon him or 

^Imi accomplices, there is evidence enough to hang a score." 

- I told the magistrate I would save tl^ trouble of a 

teucfa, at the same time throwing upon the table, the 

; leathern purse containing my five hundred pieces of eight, 

^kkh I averred to be my own. 

"The case is clear," said the alcade ; " but empty the 
: forse, and count the money." 

This was immediately done, and it was found to con- 

-rlun precisely five hundred pieces of eight. 

^ " Hardened wretch !" said the alcade, " I might now 

flftad you to prison ; but that your guilt may be made 

■'it31 mpre manifest, and that not a shadow of doubt may 

\ Mnun, I have sent for one who is able to certify that this 

the, purse of the murdered man." And it was now for 

:^e first time when this witness spoke, that I comprehend- 

led the danger of the situation in which I stood ; and that 

.1 learned how that the unfortunate man who had come by 

tins death in the manner above related, had been robbed 

|itffive hundred pieces of eight contained in a leathern 

fune. 

"Is it probable," said I, ^*that if this robbery had been 

i; isbminitted by me, T would have remained almost upon 

Ae spot, fooling away the precious time that might have 

:.€Biried me from pursuit." 

f; ■- *• Is it Ukely," asked the alcade, in return, "that two 

•tten should at the same time and in the neighbourhoojd of 

Tarifa, have possessed leathern purses, containing pre- 

t ^sely fiv6 hundred pieces of eight ? and besides, there 

■ would be sufficient evidence against you, even if no purse 

. bad been found ; foii^ this unfortunate man would never 
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have attempted to regain bis property by attacking a ma 
whom he had not the very best reason to believe to b 
the thief." 

"If the murdered man could speak," said I, "hi 
would testify, that the purse which lies there, is not hi 
purse." 

" If you have none but dead men for witnesses," su< 
the alcade, " I suspect you will soon have an opportunili 
of chiding them for their indifference; but men don't re 
ceive purses with five hundred pieces of eight in then 
every day : perhaps he from whom you received yours 
and who might have helped you out of your diHiculty, i 
also dead." 

And such was indeed the truth, Ramirez was in m 
condition to assist me. " Such," replied I, " is the fact 
strange as it may appear; he from whom I received thi 
purse, is indeed no more." 

"Murdered too, perhaps," said the magistrate 
** Away with him ; away with him to prison." 

While this examination was going on, Maraquita anc 
her father, who were also prisoners, stood by. The lat 
tcr, who no doubt began by this time to dislike the coo 
nexion, assured the alcade, that his acquaintance with m< 
was entirely accidental, and begged that it might now b 
allowed to terminate ; but Maraquita, whose mind ha< 
been occupied with the contemplation of the beginning 
rather than the end, of a connexion, expostulated witl 
tlie magistrate upon the injustice of his conclusions 
' warmly asserted my innocence; and declared, that if 
must go prison, she would follow me thither. But to this 
neither the alcade nor the father of my betrothed wouh 
consent by any means, and I was accordingly marched oi 
to confinement, without learning whether my companion 
were released or not. As I was leaving the court, an es 
crivano whispered in my ear, that for a thousand reals, h< 
would save me from being hanged ; but I was not ricl 
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jgn to bribe tbe rogue.* In tbis manner did I lose 
handsome perquisite wbicb my address in securing 
prize for Ramirez bad gained for inc, as v.cll as tbe 
ten prospect tbat \va<i opening before me. But to all 
earance, these misfortunes were not worth naming, in 
iparison with the ccreater calamity tliat awaited me ; 
how could I hope that my story unsupported by wit- 
ses, except by those who were looked upon as myac- 
iplices, could gr.in credence acjain^t the chain of cir- 
istances that seemed to bring the crimes hoijic to me. 
nipied with the most gloomy anticipations. I remained 
)rison until the next dav, wlien I was carried before 
tribunal whose business it was to judge finally of my 
3. Here, as I had anticipated, I found mv storv of 
avail against the testimony of the man who had ))aid 
murdered trader five hundred pieces of eizht, and had 
D him put them into a leathern purse, — corroborated 
bis was bv the facts, tliat lie had sim^led out me as the 
ber, and had come to his death by my hand, and I was 
ordingly sentenced to solitary imprisonment for life ; 
unLshment, that, if the object of law be vengeance, has 
re to reccommend it than death itself. 
The unfortunate persons whose crimes have subjected 
m to tbis dreadful punishment, in any of the southern 
ts of Spain, are most generally sent to Tarifa.l Along 
b sides of the port, there is a mole nearly half a mile 
ength ; at the extremity of which on cither side, and 
be entrance of the harbor, stands a hueie and ancient 
orish tower, about a hundred and sixty feet in height 

ECotliiDg' is so difilcult rb to brin"- a man to trial, who lias any thing 
b purse, except to brinsr him to oxoculion; for money will always 
indemnity. Evfry tliinGT in Spain connected with the following* 
of tbe laws, is in the hands i^f the cecrivanois ; thcBC arc the friends 
ill bad men : for whatever ho the action a man may commit, 
Beditate, he has only to confide in the escrivano, and pay for bis 
action. — Spain in 1^30. 

K town in the straits of Gibraltar, the most southern point of the 
inent of Europe 

OL. I. 11 



118 THE NEW OIL BLAS. 

above the sea. In this tower, which contains six cba 
bers, one above another, prisoners for life are confine 
and thither I was accordingly conveyed. It is the poli 
of the Spanish laws, to render the punishment of crii 
nals subservient to public utility ; and this is in some t 
grce effected even by solitary confinement. The prise 
ers confined in these towers are employed in turns, dIj 
by night, in trimming the lamps — which are a beacon 
the vessels at sea. From each chamber, there is a se] 
rate ascent to the summit of the tower ; so that the pi 
oners never sec each other, and each in his turn is ol 
ged to remain from night until day-break upon the su 
mit, — part of his punishment for the destruction of 1 
man life, being thus made subservient to its preservati 
From these towers there are no visible means of 
cape : in the chambers, the windows are merely circi 
holes in walls at least six feet in thickness ; and the o 
side walls being entirely smooth, there are no means 
descent from the summit unless by a fearful leap o 
hundred and sixty feet into the sea ; for on the side 
wards the town, a wall of twenty feet high shuts out 
prospect of land ; serving at the same time as a hindrai 
to any communication, and as an aggravation of puni 
ment, by shutting out from the eye of the prisoner, 
cheerful lights of human habitations, or perhaps even 
might be, the dim view of human forms. Ii only 
quires to be added to this description, that .a ponder 
iron chain stretches from one tower to the other, acr 
the mouth of the port, depending from fastenings situa 
about two feet below the summit of each, but forminj 
curve by its own weight ; and in the centre, reaching 
within twenty or thirty feet of the surface of the wal 
from which point, other chains are attached, reaching ti 
izontally to the towers on either side. It is needless 
to say, that during the day this great chain is lowered 
to the water when vessels desire to enter ; but at ni§ 
it is again raised ; and there being rumours of war at t 
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period, no ships were admitted durinz tlie night. — the 
chain being a security against an enemy entering, and 

[catting out vessels under favour of the darkness. 
I will not attempt a description of my feelings when 
left alone in the small stone cliamber, from which a speck 
only of the blue sky was visible throudi the little aper- 
ture, and where not a murmur of Iriman life could pene- 
trate the massive walls. " Here," said I to mvself. " I 
must remain forever;'' — the thouziit was enough to turn 
the merriest mind to sadness. I was not apt to be cast 
down with trifles ; turn the thin:; which way 1 would in 
my mind, I could neitiier reconcile myself to my misfor- 
tune, nor perceive any obviou-^ deliverance f:om it : yet. 
I could not thoroughly ])ersuade myself, that there was 
for ever an end of scheuiin^ ; and that 1 must live and 

[ die in the tower at the entrance to the port of Tarifa. 

I When it came to my turn to watch on the summit, of 
which the only intimation was, the opening of the door 
by invisible hands, I felt the full luxury of the change. 
in the winter season it might be indeed a comfortless post ; 
but as yet, the open air was milder than that in the cham- 
bers below. When I reached the summit, it was deep 
twilight ; the lamps were already lighted, — and it was 
my business to watch, and trim them. The sea, and the 
opposite tower were alone visible; but the prospect, 
gloomy as it was, I felt to be life, comj)ared with the 
limited horizon of the chamber below. At first, some 
vessels were dimly seen througii the dusk, at anchorage 
off the port ; but the scene was soon wrapt in darkness : 
it was a moonless night, and nothing was visible but the 
lights on the opposite tower, and occasionally the gleam 
^01 a wave, as its white crest was touched with the reflec- 
tion of the watch Iis2:hts. 

This, thought I in my own mind, as I leaned upon the 
wall, is a pretty way of spending the night, for a man 
who knows how to turn darkness as well as light to ac- 
count and I bethought me of all the pleasures of Cadiz, 
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which I had enjoyed with my unlucky preceptor wi 
was hanged ; as well as in the service of the Marqu 
who poisoned herself; and of the charming suppers 
which 1 had partaken with Violante and herguardiao, 
. Ramirez, whose unfortunate exit was more than all to 
regretted ; since, had he heen allowed to live, I might nev* 
er have been perched upon a watch tower from night 
morning : and this brought Maraquita to my recollection, 
— why, this very night might have been my weddi 
night !!! 

When one objects only is visible, the eyes naturall; 
wander towards ' it ;' I accordingly often found «,mysc^ 
looking vaguely at the opposite tower ; but my attenti(>a 
was arrested by perceiving a dark shadow at times pass 
to and fro, among the lights. I might have easily guess- 
ed indeed, that I had a fellow-labourer ; but still, thi 
seemed a discovery, and an agreeable one, because it di- 
minished the feeling of loneliness. I now kept my eyes 
intently fixed upon the lights; and as again the form 
was more revealed by the full blaze of the lamps, it sudden- 
ly occurred to me, that I might use the telescope which 
stood by me (probably for the use of the day watch), as 
a means of making me better acquainted with the figure 
at least, of my unfortunate fellow-sufferer. I according- 
ly, with some difTiculty directed it towards the opposite i 
tower ; it was a glass of the finest construction, and' as 
the distance was but inconsiderable, I found it com pletelj" 
answer my expectations. I could at once perceive, that 
my fellow-'labourer was a female; the form indeed, much 
shrouded by the habiliments suited to the performance'! 
of such a duty— ^but still, sufficiently revealed to leave ] 
no doubt upon this score. The head and face were hid- 
den in the hands, and supported by the elbows resting on I 
tl^e knee ; so that at first, the features of the countenance ; 
were unseen ; but judge of my a<itoni.shmenl, when iTpon " 
raising her head, the blaze of light fell upon, and reveal- ] 
ed the well known features of Isabel. >fever before ^ 
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« surprise, pleasure and pain so strangely mingled — 
the last predominated. I had never altogiether for- 
Leo Isabel, — and with this discovery. I felt for the 
L time a sting of reproach, since doubtless my deser- 
I of ber had led to her apprehension, and to her pun- 
nent as the supposed murderer of her husband And- 
es. I looked lona; and earnestly, — it was indeed Isa- 
— greatly altered ; but still to be recoznized as her 
reclined upon tlie sofa in Don Jose s saloon, and 

rode by my side from Seville, and w!iose head lay 
>a my shoulder as we journeyed to Xeres. Alas, 
)r Isabel ! I might well say, to he tluis employed. I 
aid have given worlds to speak to her, and hear from 

•the history of her misfortune ; — but this was impos- 
e — ^and I was forced to be contented durin;:: the re- 
inder of the night, with keeping my eye at tlie tele- 
pe, and watching her movements. At times, I almost 
;, that I would have risked iny life for her deliverance ; 
: how alas, could I scheme the deliverance of another, 
en my own seemed hopeless ! The day had scarcely 
;un to break, when the door by which I reached the 
imit of the tower fell back. — announcing; to me that 
time bad arrived, when I must betake myself to my 
tmber. 

The next night upon which it was again my turn to 
&ch the lights, I mounted to the summit with alacrity ; 

1 scarcely had I reached it when I eagrly turned the 
scope towards the opposite tower — hut alas ! bow 
at was my disappointment to llnd, that this night my 
ow-suSerer was not Isabel. Tliis was easily enough ex- 
ined, on the supposition that each of the towers had 

the same number of inmates ; and it was therefore 
lossible for me to discover when the turn of Isabel 
;ht next chance to be upon the same night as my own. 
is night, I was thus forced to spend in melancholy 
ection, and in listening to the waves breaking upon 

mole. Another night returned, and brought with it 

^OL. I. 11* 
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anotlier disappointment ; but upon the fourth, no sooneTj 
had I applied my eye to the telescope, than it rested upi] 
on the form of Isabel- I watched her movements — her"3 
countenance — and she seemed so near to me, that when: 
I whispered, — " Ah ! my dear Isabel," I fancied she^ 
could hear me pity her ; — but when I withdrew my eye 
fromahe glass, this delusion, fled, for I saw the dark gulf 
that yawned between the towers. When, after a feWv 
moments, I again applied my eye to the telescope, I was not^ 
at first able to perceive any one,but upon a more attenUVOi 
scrutiny, I discovered that Isabel was employed in the 
same manner, and had turned her telescope towards mjl 
tower, and was kneeling behind it. I immediately dis- 
continued my scrutiny, and placed myself in the full 
blaze of the lights, — making at the same time, signals of 
recognition ; and when, after a little interval, I again 
sought Isabil, I hid thesatisfajtio.i ot seeing her instantlj 
return the signals. 

It would have been no difHcuIt matter for the human 
voice to be heard from tower to tower on a still night ; a' 
slight elevation of tone would have been sufhcient for this;] 
for the distance could not greatly have exceeded three 
hundred yards ; but the same sounds that would have 
reached the opposite tower, must also have been heard 
within the port, and even on the mole. This sort of com- 
munication was, therefore, out of the (}uestion ; but anx- 
ious as I was to attain the object in so.ne way, I still coa- 
tinued to ruminate upon the possibility of elFecting it. 

While leaning over the tower, my eyes rested upon the 
iron chain, dimly seen suspended from tower to tower; 
and I almost instantly began to consider the possibility of 
attempting by its means to pass the gulf, and thus reach 
the opposite tower. My arms were sinewy, my strength 
and agility great, and courage, I had never yet found 
wanting. 

Scarcely was the scheme suggested to the mind, before 
it was resolved upon ; and it was no sooner resolved upon 
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than adopted. As I raised myself upon the wall, 
and the next instant dropped U))on the chain, I dis- 
tinctly heard from l!ie opposite tower a faint cry, which 
I made no doubt was the expression of Isabel's fears, as 
8he watched my motions. 

And now I was suspended over the gulf, pitchy dark- 
ness around, — and the black sea beneath ; but I felt my 
anns strong, and my grasp secure, and I worked my way 
lapidly forward. At Hrst, my progress was speedy and 
easy, for I was descending the curve, and soon reached 
the lower point of it, and was etiabled where the smaller 
^ chdns were attached to rust awhile, standing upon one of 
these, and leaning upon the great chain. Here, I seem- 
ed to be within but a short distance of the water, whose 
surface gleamed faintly and tremblingly beneath : I could 
have dropped into it without danger, but to what pur- 
pose ? I now began to enter upon the more dillicult and 
perilous part of my task, ascending the chain to the op- 
posite tower ; and as I found the labour of this attempt 
every moment increjise, I could, not help feeling, that I 
was guilty of an act of folly, in risking life to reach one 
fix>m whom I had once before voluntarily separated my- 
self: but there was now no room for repentance ; and be- 
ades, I could not but feel some interest in her who I had 
every reason to believe had been brought into misfortune 
by me ; and if this conjecture should prove correct, my 
doom would be rendered no worse, by declaring myself 
tlie murderer, or at least the slayer of Andrades, as my 
punishment was already fixed, and thus Isabel might bo 
restored to liberty. 

Occupied with such thoughts, I at length reached the 
top of the chain ; and in another moment had sprung 
npon the summit of the tower, and stood beside the long- 
lost, the unfortunate, — the altered, but still lovely, — and 
as it appeared, the yet affectionate Isabel. " Ah 1 bar- 
boro," said she, as 1 clasped her in my arms : but not- 
withstanding this salutation, I could perceive that ill-treat- 
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ment bad noways diminished her predilection for me (; 
enigma by the by, in the character of a woman) ; and 
her tears fell abundantly upon my cheek, I could not i 
less than accuse myself, in terms of the bitterest self-r 
proach, for my cmelty in having ever abandoned so cbarr 
ing a creature. 

^^ Alas !" said she, '^ what has brought this misfortui 
upon you ? Has the death of that monster Andrad 
brought you hither also ?" 

^^It is then," said I, <^as I suspected, that act of justii 
is the origin of your calamity : mine has not arisen fro 
the same source, but from a cause for which I as inn 
cently suffer." And I then briefly narrated to Isabel n 
adventures since parting from her, and particularly, tl 
circumstances that had led to my imprisonment ; takii 
care, however, to avoid all mention of my late engage 
ments with Maraquita ; and concluding by solemnly r 
peating, that when I deserted her near Xeres, it was solt 
ly from the desire of saving her from those misfortuni 
which I foresaw would reach her, if she had joined Ih 
lot with mine. " And now," said I, " indulge me wit 
the narrative of your misfortunes!" Seating ourselvi 
therefore on the stone, underneath the wall, and throT 
ing around her the cloak which was wide enough for i 
both, she gave me the following brief narrative of tl 
events subsequent to our parting on the road to Xeres. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Containing the sftq^nl of I:;ahd's Stor}/, — and showing the 
great adcanlnuc of a bad li^'pntutlon. — inasmuch as had 
I not been talcvn for th>i DeriL I mi^ht hucc remained 
until this day in the Tower of Tarifa. 

"Alas!" said Isabel, " when I recall to mv memory, 
the raoment when I first discovered that I was abandoned 
by you, my tears ever flow as abundantly as they did 
then. The last moment 1 am able to recollect, previous 
to that dreadful discovery was, when between sleeping 
and waking, I dropped my head upon your breast; how 
long after this it might have been when I awoke, I cannot 
tell ; my head lay back in the chariot, which was moving 
rapidly, — and for sometime I did not know that I was 
alone. I thought you were asleep, and I was unwilling 
to break your slumber ; but at length I spoke, and hear- 
ing no -answer, I listened more attentively, and was soon 
convinced I was alone. The moment the dreadful suspi- 
cion that I was deserted flashed upon my mind, I became 
almost frantic ; and when, after much difficulty, I suc- 
ceeded in making the muleteer hear my cries, and when 
from him my worst suspicions were confirmed, I immedi- 
ately swooned away. It was doubtless some consolation 
when I recovered, to learn, that although abandoned by 
you, my welfare had not been altogether forgotten by you ; 
and that I was about to be restored to my friends ; yet, 
to my shame, perhaps, I confess, that my heart was oc- 
cupied with your image, almost to the exclusion of ray 
kindred. 

" It was on the evening of the fourth day, when I 
alighted at my father's gate, — but, in place of being wel- 
comed by kind looks and happy faces, the countenances 
of all bespoke doubt and fear, and I had scarcely entered 
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the house, when I was told that the whole affair was welV^| 
known : that I, in conjunction with a gallant, had murdei 
ed my husband, and had then fled, in company with m^ 
accomplice. ' I scarcely know,' said my father, ^ wheth- 
er I dare give you shelter, for it is not many days since tb 
officers of justice were here in search of you, and there i 
little doubt but that a second visit may be expected, 
soon as it is whispered that you have returned ; and who,' 
continued he, ' is this gallant who has led you to forget 
your duty to God and to your husband ?' and, then wip- 
ing away the tears which my father's insinuation had calH 
led into my eyes, I gave him an exact detail of eveiy? 
thing that ha^iappcncd, of the cruelties of the monsteri 
Andrades, andof the manner in which you delivered me 
from them, and how we afterwards fled, and how you 
cruelly deserted me ; and when I had finished my rela- 
tion, he complimented you upon your valour in having so 
adroitly rid the world of Andrades, called me indiscreet 
in running away with you — and highly extolled your con- 
duct in sending me back. ' For a while,' said he, ' you 
shall be kept concealed, until the thing be forgotten ; yon 
know that you were betrothed to another at the time Don j 
Jose forced you to the altar, and I see no reason why you 
should remain a widow lonj;cr than inclination prompts 
you ;' but I vowed, in my own mind, that after bai'ing 
been deserted by you, nothing should tempt me to be- 
come the wife of another ; but that I would rather be- 
come an inmate of the convent of Santa Monica. 

" For more than a n)ontl) I remained true to this res- 
olution ; but at length, the importunities of him to whom 
I had been first betrothed, prevailed. Do not imagine, 
that in going to the altar Avith another, I had forgotten 
you ; but you must allow that there was something equiv- 
ocal in my situation ; and this marriage alone could re- 
move : and, besides, there was no reason to hope that I 
should ever case my eyes upon you again ; for I had little 
doubt but that you would think it safest to leave Spain, 



THE NEW GIL BLAS. 



127 



which I only wish the «;ood God had put into your head, 
although it would have been tiic cause of depriving me of 
dus iaterview. 

" We now began to think that Andrades^had been for- 
[; gotten, as he deserved to be; and that the notoriety of 
my nuptials would scarcely revive the story. But alas ! 
ht this hope we were cruelly deceived. The priest — the 
• laine who had advised me to marry Andrades, and to 
^wbom the death of that odious monster proved a depri- 
Tation of many advantages, present and prospective, de- 
termined to avenge the death of his patron, from whose 
heir he could expect no favour, as he had made himself 
obnoxious to him during Andrades life, bjAmany acts of 
f^ tyranny. Accordingly, I had been a wife only one week, 
when, in the middle of the night, I was torn from the 
arms of my husband, and carried to Seville. I did not 
greatly love my husband, for your image was still upper- 
most in my mind; but he was kind, and passionately fond 
of me ; and when I tell you that he first made an impres- 
imm upon my heart before I was fifteen, 1 need scarcely 
say, that in personal appearance he was more the oppo- 
site of Andrades, than any one I have ever seen except- 
ing yourself. 

" I now approach the conclusion of my narrative. I 
was found guilty of assisting to murder my husband, and 
condemned to solitary imprisonment for life, in the tower 
of Tarifa. Here I have been confined for more than a 
year ; but in place of becoming accustomed to solitude^ 
and reconciled to it, my doom becomes every day more 
intolerable. Many times I have been on the point of 
throwing myself into the sea, but my womanish fears have 
always proved stronger than my wretchedness : it whuld 
be a fearful leap ; yet I believe I may sometime find cour- 
age, and I hardly think God will punish me for deliver- 
ing myself from a state of misery that can end only with 
file. And yet, even this place might be endurable, if 
you were to remain with me, surely you will not leave 
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me, to cross that frightful gulf to-night." And as ] 
thus finished her narrative, and pressed closer to 
felt, that, although far from agreeable to sojourn in s 
place, even with Isabel, this would yet be greatly 
erable to solitude. But to such a project, many s< 
dilBculties presented themselves : I represented to I 
that if I did not reach the opposite tower that nig 
would be discovered, when the lood put into my ce 
mained untastcd, that I was gone ; and as the cone! 
would necessarily be, that I had leaped into the se 
more food would be put into my cell, and conscqut 
when I did return, I should die of bunger. " But, 
Isabel, ** whjfttoturn ever? Providence seems to d 
in throwing us together, and if, as unhappily seem 
true, the doom of both of us be to live and die in 
towers, why should we not " 

" Live and die together, you would say ;" and, in 
there was reason in this proposal of Isabel. " Wh; 
deed, should we not?" said I ; but in yielding son 
to this suggestion, I lookecl* farther than Ic>abcl did. 
bel had doubtless many charms, and here I should at 
have nothing to fear from rivals ; but that which we 
with me fully as much as the prospect of a honey-i 
was this, that a man who is supposed to be dead 
greater facilities of escape, and so, without at that 
saying any thing upon this subject to Isabel, I acqui< 
in the proposal of changing my quarters, and bein« 
guest for the present. An affectionate squeeze o 
hand was the prompt reward of my compliance; an 
remainder of the night, which was calm and balmy 
spent as much to our mutual satisfaction as was com 
ble with the circumstances in^which our re-union 
place. ' 

^* There cannot be a doubt," said Isabel, " tha 
Pope has long ago been applied to by my husband t 
solve our marriage." 

" And that his holiness has granted the petition. 
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wd I. " And although ours'be a new case, as it proba- 
Mj never happened before that the idea of marrying was 
Otertained by persons in solitary imprisonment, yet as 
lOCTB is here neither church nor priest. Heaven will, 
l^.filbout doubt, accept our vows, and bUss us ;" and thus 
:W I become all but the husband of Isabel. 
I . Several days elapsed before it was again the turn of Is- 
flbel to watch on the summit ; meantime the food that 
IS intended for one, was made to suffice for two ; we 
•Oppversed in whispers, lest my embryo plan of escape 
dbould be frustrated by a premature discovery of my 
I dwelling place; and even if I had looked to, no ulterior 
' advantages, from my change of quarters^Jie society of 
Isabel would have been a sufficient rewal^Pfor the peril 
jof my journey. But I had now concocted in my mind, a 
plan of escape, which I hastened to put into execution, 
after having first communicated it to Isabel, whose co-op- 
ention was necessary to ensure its success. 
. It may have been already gathered, that the charactcr- 
irtic of the punishment of solitary confinement in the tow- 
ers of Tarifa, consisted in the ridgedness with which it 
was enforced : once admitted there, and no human eye 
€?er^ more rested upon the living form of the prisoner. 
The food necessary for the preservation of life, and there- 
fcre, for the continuance of punishment, was plac'ed, and 
-Jemoved, by unseen hands ; nor was the sound of a human 
v«»ce ever heard within these stone chambers. But to 
this, one exception was provided ; although it was the 
policy of the law, to punish the living culprit thus severe- 
ly, the church did not resign her claims to the care 
of his soul ; once accordingly, in every month, a holy 
tread was heard along the secret passages, and an iron 
screen being thrown back, the confessor, a Franciscan 
fijar, took his seat at a thick grating ; behind which nothing 
could be seen, though the confession of the prisoner might 
pass to the ear of the holy man, and his counsel in re- 
turn reach the ear, or it might be, the heart, of the soli- 
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tary criminal. The door by which the prisoner first i 
tered was never unbarred^ until the hour when his coi 
was carried in and out. 

The day now approached, when the visit of the cc 
fessor might be expected, and I laid my plans accordti 
ly, and executed them in the following manner : 

^' Isabel," said I, as the slow tread announced the t 
])roach of the confessor, '^ you must feign to be dea 
spread the pallet opposite to the grating, and lay yours 
upon it." 

I found some difficulty in prevailing upon Isabel 
mock the king of terrors ; but, at length, 1 succeeded 
persuading h^mhy representing that it was easier to coi 
terfeit death ffi^n to meet it ; and that to do the one, ; 
forded the only d|^nce of avoiding the other ; and scan 
ly was Isabel extended upon the floor, when the sere 
was heard to open upon its harsh hinges, and the confess 
to say, " erring daughter approach." 

" Father," said I, in a low sepulchral tone, at the sai 
advancing noiseless towards the grating. 

*' Holy St. Francis, said the confessor, in a voice 
terror, and making at the same time a retrogade mov 
ment from the grating, " 't is a man !" 

'' Father," said I, in the same unearthly tone, " fi 
nothing, it is no man that addresses thee ; well th* 
knowcst that no fleshly form can gain entrance here; 
is not a man, but a spirit, with whom thou art commu 
ing.'* As I spoke thus, I could hear the Friar rapic 
commending himself to the protection of the Holy Mot 
er of (iod, and of all the saints ; and 1 continued, " S 
whom tiiou earnest to confess, is now beyond the rea 
of thy counsel : her soul has gone to its heavy accou: 
and her body lieth there ;" said I, gliding aside, a 
knowing vvcll, that although nothing could be seen fn 
the cell througli the grating, yet all within was visil 
from the other side. '^ I am the ghost of the murdei 
Jose Andrades ;" and at the same time that i made tl 
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louncement, I threw back a part of the hoort that cov- 
d my face, and the dim liiht from the circular hole 
ing upon the upper part of the countenance, showed a 
age which fasting and confinement had already made 
fre like the face of a dead than of a livinz man. and 
lich I bad taken care to besmear with blood. 
A. new exclamation of horror, and still more rapid 
lyeis, followed this revelation. 

" Here," continued I. asain drawing the hood over 
f^ face, and approachinz the grate — from which I could 
ar the Friar retreaiinz : " here will I remain, in dread 
mmuDion with the bodv of mv murderer, until it be 
ken hence : dela^r not to let this be doML else 1 will 
eak with thee nearer anon." 

The Friar being already as near to the ghost of a miu- 
!red man as he probably desired to be, and willing to 
«vent the execution of this threat of a nearer colloquy 
rang the screen forward, which closed with a tremen- 
nis clank, and the rapid footsteps of the terrified confes- 
>r speedily died away. 

"Ah, Dios !" said Isabel, " I had scarcely courage to 
> through my part : when you spoke of my soul hav- 
g gone to its account, I was on the point of rising, to 
mvince myself that I was yet living." 
"Surely," returned I, " you may find courage to per- 
flate a dead woman, when I have no hesitation in per- 
nating the ghost of a murdered man ; the stratagem 
oceeds ; you will have but once more to play your 
ft ; and I am much mistaken if we be not both outside 

this tower before another day shall pass over our 
ads ;" and animated by this hope, Isabel promised to 
ey my directions. 

Now it will easily be believed, that the confessor, upon 
LviDg the tower, would immediately communicate to 
3 civil and spiritual authorities, the particulars of the 
traordinary interview that had taken place ; and that 
hough doubts might at first be entertained of the san- 
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ity of tlie narrater, yet, that his positive asseveratic 
would at length so far weigh with the alcalde, and t 
Bishop of Konda, who' then chanced to be making ', 
yearly visitation to Tarifa, as to induce them to juc 
with their own eyes, of the truth of what had been ti 
to them. I was prepared for this ; and when in 1< 
than three hours, the iron screen was heard to fall bai 
Isabel was again stretched upon the ground, while I stc 
motionless by her side. Who were the persons tl 
peered through the grate, lam unable to tell, butwboei 
they might be, they were quickly satisBed with their sci 
tiny ; for when I glided towards the grate, at the sai 
time allowing the hood to fall partially^ back, the sere 
was suddenly closed, and quick retiring footsteps annou 
cedthe further ajjccess of the stratagem. 

However extraordinary the thing might seem, and bo 
ever hard of belief, no doubt could any longer rest up 
the minds of those whom first duty, and then incredu 
ty, had led to the tower, that something supernatural i 
habited the chamber where lay the dead Isabel. Hi 
they had seen extended on the floor ; and they had se 
another being, which could not be a mortal, because w 
they were convinced no mortal could gaip entrance the: 
That it was the ghost of him who had been murdered 
the inmate of the cell, no one could doubt ; and the soo 
er therefore the body of the wretched {)risoner could 
carried out, the sooner would this spirit cease to haunt t 
lower of Tarifa. It was in this manner therefore, rt 
the affair was argued by the confessor, the bishop, a: 
the alcalde, among whom the following colloquy to 
place. 

"I suppose, gentlemen," said the confessor, " you 8 
now sufficiently convinced that I have told you no tale 

"Sufficiently convinced," said the alcalde; yetbreat 
less with fear. 

" There is no doubt of it," said. the bishop ; pantii 
from the rapidity of his descent from the tower. 
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gentlemen, I will jointly commit them ; and whil 
are engaged in the performance of your duty, I wi 
voke for you the protection of our tutelary saint." 

Such, 1 say, was the colloquy that took place bel 
the bishop, the alcalde, and the friar, — and whe 
proposal was made by the bishop, there can be no 
tion that the fears of the alcalde were greatly alli 
and that trie qualms even of the friar were in som 
gree quieted — so great was the confidence placed 
virtues of the relics. 

Meanwhile, the hours passed away, and night i 
I entertained little doubt, that this very night the 
would be sent for Isabel : trusting to the ellicacv c 
threat held out to the confessor ; and I prepared ac 
ingly. '" You will have nothing to do, Isabel," s 
" but to follow close at my heels." In thus pro' 
for the escape of Isabel, I confess it was chiefly a r 
for my own safety that prompted me to this. A sc 
of between one and two weeks in the tower, upon 
the miserable pittance of a prisoner, had greatly c 
the fever of my love ; and I foresaw that a comp 
would, in no small degree, interfere with my proje 
independence, and miglu even perhap«? lessen the 
cesof my ultimate escape, — but then, if Isabel wei 
behind, or could be prevailed upon to allow herse 
be put into her, coffin, it was too much to expect c 
that she would permit it to be consiirned to the 
without giving some audible demon^^lrationof beings 
and if any one part of the trick were delected, thre 
punishment would soon discover all the other pa 
it ; and my recapture would no doubt be the c 
quence. Besides — for why should 1 conceal the 
ous movements of my mind — I felt a repugnance in 
ing Isabel to perpetual imprisonment, or to the chni 
being buried alive ; but feehng at the same time, i 
successful in delivering her from confmement, I s 
in that case have sufficiently acquitted myself of o 
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•BBS, lod satisGed my scruples, I resolved that upon the 
fat&vourable opportunity I would dispose of Isabel, and 
•cover my independence. 

irAnd now, the crisis was at hand. Slow, heavy steps, 
lof persons carrying a burden, were heard approaching : 
ber, and more hesitating steps, mingled with these, 
t leagth they reached the massive iron door, and the 
iden was put down. The thickness of the door was 
i great, to permit the words spoken without to be heard 
tbin ; but for some time the monotonous sound of a 
ice continued — doubtless, a prayer of length and effi- 
y by the Franciscan. The voice ceased ; the chains 
1 bolts were one by one withdrawn ; the dooi^ slowly 
iDg back, and a glare of flambeaux flashed into the 
I. Isabel lay on the pallet, while I stood motionless 
tl)a middle of the floor, my face turned towards the 
)r, and my hood partly thrown back. No sooner did 
I light reveal my figure, than the coffin-bearers, utter- 

an aflfrighted scream, made but one step from the top 
the bottom of the stair-case : for a moment the alcal- 
aod the friar, who partly expected what they saw, and 
partly trusted to tlie protection of the relics which 
y held in their hands, stood their ground ; crossing 
imselves with great rapidity, and muttering prayers the 
lie ; but upon the first movement I made towards them 
y followed the coffin-bearers with so much precipitan- 

thatin their eagerness which should be the first, both 
led down the stairs, and the flambeaux falling from 
ir trembling hands, were extinguished. 
*Now is the time," said I in a whisper ; and I quick- 
lescended the stair-case, followed by Isabel. By the 
It of a smothered flambeaux, I could perceive that the 
aide and the friar lay senseless, whether from fear or 
n wounds, I could not tell. The friar's habit had some- 
7 slipped off his shoulders ; and thinking it might be 
ful as a disguise, I picked it up, and stumbling also 
>n one of the boxes of relics, I hid it in my bosom : 
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there was no obstacle to our escape, the doors all stood] 
open ; and in a few moments we found ourselves outside 
of the tower, wliile the retreating steps of the coflln beai 
crs were Iieard dying away in the distance. We lost m 
a moment's time, but immediately proceeded quickl; 
along the mole, which we had all to ourselves ; the tei 
rifled coflin bearers had no doubt spread the alarm, for 
we approached every post was in its turn abandoned ; th< 
alarmed sentinels throwing down their weapons, and fly- 
ing before us ; and I took care not to neglect the op[ 
tunity of arming myself against need, with a good sabre. 

When we reached the end of the mole next to th< 
town, we scrambled down upon the sea-beach ; the mooiii J 
which was on the wane, had tlien risen, and just tipped i 
the curling waves with a long line of silver, as they broke '< 
with a low plash upon the smooth sand : and as we walk- 
ed onward, leaving Tarifa behind us, the tollowing con- 
versation took place. 

" Isabel," said I, ** we are now fairly out of that cur- i 
sed tower and our endeavour must be to keep out of it." j 

" Well," re|)lie(l Isabel, " we are taking the best means 
to do this, — for we are walking from it as fast as we 
can." • 

" True," rejoined I ; "but it is so short a time since I 
was convicted at Tarifa, that if I am not, before day- * 
break, at a great distance from it, it is more than likely 
that 1 may be recognised ; as for you, you are in no sort 
of ^danger, — for the general belief must doubtless be, that 
the devil carried you away, — and what the devil J^ets, he 
generally keeps. Now my advice is this, — as we cannot 
hope to escape in company, let us separate for the pres- 
ent ; — you know you have a husband ; and now that you , 
are restored to the world, his rights must be respected. 
God forbid that I should interfere with them : thou(:h it 
will indeed be a sad thing to part from you — " 

"But," interrupted Isabel, " I understood that — " I 

'' Yes, yes, I know what you would say ; but now that 
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are at liberty, tlio samMiDiiof tin? rluin^h is roc|uirrci, 
1 the cluiroh omild not sanrlion uur ninrriaico, since 
a have a liU'^hand abvadv : tako niv adviro, and tliis 
ise of gold aU^nij with it (it was onr of lluise roroivcil 
m the du|UHl artists) : sork V'alen/.urla — your luis- 
idy if ho lovos you. will n^fiilily fori^ivo wlialovrr has 
ntributed to restore vou to his arms : in a year, I will 
lit you thcrCj — ami if in the meantime you should have 
S misfortune to he made a widow, I |>ledu;e myself to 
new at the altar, the vows I pronounced in the lower 
Tarifa." ' 

Whether it was that IsaheKthaukful to (lod for her de- 
rerance, felt that a return to her hushand was a ndipous 
Ity ; or, that the sanu^ causes which had abated the fer- 
Mirof my love, had also inlluenctMl her's ; or that liM^k- 
g around her. while the didl moonliuiht fell upon the sol- 
iry shore, she ielt an instTurity in the jirotection of one 
ho owed his pn*senl iVeecKun to his impiety in counter- 
iling a spirit, I cauntU |)relenil to ifetiM'miue, hut certJlin 
is, my pmposal was not received with so nuich aversion 
! I expected. 

"1 will not dimini>h your chances of escspt\" said she, 
by remainin*!; with you •/' a motive of disinterestedness 
I which it was impossible 1 couhl i;ive credit, thou;:;h 1 
Jvertheless allectiMl to believe it : and i\([c.v walkinj; 
K)Ut two leaj;ues farther, we sal down uniler a lofty rock, 
wait the break of day, which was also to be the hour of 
paration. In little more than two hours, tlu» stai*s lu'i^an 
turn pale, tlu» corner of the moon dipp(»d into the sea, 
d the opposite^ mountains of Uarbary beu;an to rise out 
the gloom. I parted from Isabel, promisini; ai^ain and 
ain to visit ValiMr/.ucIa, — she, droppinu; one or two tears, 
d both, murnuuini.; many adieus. I saw her disappear 
Dvc the cliif, and I was loll alone. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Showing that small occurrences are oftentimes the hinge «| 
which great Ki-tnts turn^ — and also proving, that co 
age and good fortune may accomplish any thing. 

I 

I HAD not as yet determined upon any plan for the futui 
but I felt little anxiety respecting it. I was again fr 
and my own master ; and although my four thousa 
crowns wera in the pockets of the unfortunate merchac 
heirs ; and although I had given one purse to Isabel 
still possessed another, the gift of one of the rival pai 
ers, containing fifty pieces ; I yet retained the jew 
which Isabel had presented to me at Seville ; as well 
the diamond ring, the gift of the Marquesa ; and besi< 
these, I had just made myself master of a box of reli 
the value of which, in a proper market might possibly 
a fortune of itself. Recapture seemed the most unliki 
thing in the world ; for he who had been imprisoned 
the murderer of the trader, was believed to have perisi: 
in the sea ; and the ghost of Andrades was no subject 
pursuit ; and this reminded me, that having no farther * 
«;asion for my present disguise, the blood stains might 
well be washed away, and so making shift with salt wal 
I stooped down* and restored my complexion to its na 
ral hue ; and putting on the habit of the Franciscan, ca 
tinned my journey along the sea-beach. 

I had not proceeded very far, before I perceived in 
grey of the morning, two men in the act of shoving 
from the shore a little boat, which had been drawn 
into a narrow creek into which I had just turned ; i 
two other men were visible at a little distance hurry 
away from the beach, all of whom I at once concludcc 
be smugglers. I immediately hallooed to the boatmi 
who, upon perceiving me, suspended their labours, i 
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[waited my approach. " Gentlemen," said I, making a 
[polite obeisance, but taking care not to lift my hat from 
|.iD'y head, that the want of a tonsure might not be discov- 
id, and at the same time drawing my habit closely 
id me, " you see before you a poor friar of Velez 
[alaga, who has inade the pilgrimage of the world, and 
l.vhp is now returning to his native place with a box of 
^lelics which he has had the good fortune to pick up, and 
Vbicb are designed for an offering to the church of the 
Holy Sepulchre." 
At the mention of relics, and again at this pause, the 
lugglers crossed themselves devoutly ; as it was natu- 
lal to suppose they would. 

^* I have travelled all night," continued I, " and am 
weary of my journey ; and although God knows I have 
been more accustomed to receive than to give ; yet I 
kave one or two pieces to bestow upon honest men who 
will assist one of God's servants to speed upon his way." 
I plainly perceived, that my safety among these men 
depended upon my disguise ; and that my assumption of 
poverty, and a saintly character, could alone preserve me 
fiom outrage, by lulling cupidity, and exciting supersti- 
tion. 

"Why, as for that," said the elder of the two men, 
"your reverence is welcome; your reverence, and holy 
mlics you speak of, will doubtless bring us safe to a port ; 
We're bound for Malaga, in that mystico you see yonder ; 
and from Malaga you will have but four leagues to Velez 
Malaga ;" and the next moment, we were pulling off 
, shore towards the mystico, which lay about half a league 
from land. 

** This is the first time, said the younger of the men, as 
we pushed off, we have ever had God's blessing upon 
our cargo." . 

"Peace," said the other, *^or I'll make it all the light- 
er by the weight of your carcabs." 

We then continued to row in silence, until we neared 
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the mystico ; where, upon deck, aDother man stood 
ing our approach ; the harsh and ruflian-like cast o 
countenance being strangely mingled with wonder, at 
ing his companions accompanied by a friar. As we 
ped on board, the elder of the rowers spoke a few \i 
in a low key, and in the Andalusian dialect, to his w 
ering shipmate, who immediately crossed himself, • 
doubt at mention of the relics. 

The conversation among the smuq:glers continued : 
under tone ; but I could perceive well enough, that] 
frequently the subject of it. At length, the man 
had been left in the mystico, turning to me, said, " 
haps your reverence would indulge us seafaring men 
a sight of these blessed relics, which my comrade tell 
you have the good fortune to possess ; 't is not ever) 
that we have an opportunity of seeipg such things-" 

This request was not then diilicult to grant: 
I was not then aware of the reason why it was ni 
but only put it down- to mere curiosity ; and 
though 1 knew just as little as my companions did ' 
the box contained, having only seen that it was ma 
^' reliquias,'' I produced it without hesitation; av 
however, that I must show a perfect acquciintance 
the history of the articles contained in it. Drawing 
box accordingly from under my habit, while the 1 
smugglers stood round me, I took off the lid, and < 
forth a bit of stone — the first of the relics 1 laid my h 
upon. " This, gentlemen," said I, "is a chip off 
stone that was rolled back from the mouth of the 1 
Sepulchre." 

" Jesus, Maria !" said all three, devoutly cro* 
themselves. " And this," said I, next laying my 1 
upon a small piece of rotten wood, " is a fragment o 
rudder which belonged to the ship in which Jesus tai 
on the sea of Tiberias." 

" And this," drawing forth another piece of wood, 
part of the stake at which Saint — Saint Penailorsufl 
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Rtyrioni ;" for baving; forgotten the name of the saints 
loAad been thus honoured, and being afraid to fix upon 
f one of the well known saints, I cannonized the name 
Bjr native village, which happened just then to come 
toj recollection. 

''Saint Penaflor," said one of the listeners, " I never 
id of that saint." 

'He is not in my calender," said another. 
'Ob, but," said I, " he is a most distinguished saint 
ill that, and well worthy of our devotion ;" at the 
le time kissing the relic, and handing it to my corn- 
ions, who also kissed it. 

Here was now but one relic remaining ; and whatev- 
t was, it was neatly folded in several pieces of paper, 
when I opened the innermost of them, nothing was. to 
»en : this was a difficulty ; but determined not to fail 
he latter end, I said, '^ In this paper, gentlemen, are 
of the hairs of her, who, after annointing the feet of 
Saviour with a costly ointment, wiped them dry with 
hair of her head." 

[any were the signs of devotion that followed this 
Duncement ; and the noses of the smugglers almost 
shed the paper, in their anxiety to see so precious a 

Gentlemen," said I, ^' it is possible you may be una- 
to see these hairs ; they are so fine as to be described 
^ by the eye of faith ; for my own part, I am some- 
iS unable to distinguish them, so lirail and wavering is 
I, — but now, the sight of these holy relics has so 
med my devotion, that tliey seem to be almost as 
k as ropes." 

Que milagro ! !" said they all three, looking yet more 
ely ; " truly a precious relic." 
tut while I had thus been sustaining my character as 
!ar, and increasing, as I imagined, the reverence of 
companions for my sacred character, which I thought 
ntial to the safety of both my person and my prop- 

OL. I. 13 
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erty, I had been unconsciously inflaming their cu] 
In their eyes, the sacredness of my j)erson was 1< 
the greater sacredness of the relics ; and that, whi< 
my own account it had cost me a pilgrimage roun 
world to collect, was naturally conjectured to be a 
worth the capture. But the conclusions come to 
this subject by the two elder of the smugglers, and 
consequent determination, will be best understood i 
en in their own words. 

During all the day, the mystico had kept on his c 
through the straits of Gibraltar, — carried forward t 
the wind, for it was almost a calm, but by the ci 
that always sets into the Mediterranean. The smu 
bad continued to talk to each other, sometimes in 
Castilian, — and sometimes in low Andalusian ; and 
peared that the youngest of the three understood b 
perfectly the latter dialect. I could easily perceiv 
I was frequently the subject of their discourse ; an 
the youngest of the smugglers did not agree in o 
with his companions, — and as the night began to cj 
I could not help feeling some suspicions of my s 
and considerable anxiety for our arrival at port, 
mystico, although small, is a decked vessel ; co 
ing a hold, used for stowing away smuggled goods, 
small cabin, in which are generally several beds, 
it grew dark, I lay down upon the deck, asking p( 
sion to draw an old sail over me, which was acc< 
after having offered me a bjrth below, — but this 
declined by me on the score of conscience, (havi 
I said, made a vow never to sleep under cover] 
smugglers did not press it ; probably fearful of ea 
my suspicions. - 1 soon pretended to fall asleep, 
after a little while, the following conversation took 
between the two elder smugglers, who carried it on 
under tone, and in low Andalusian, with the desigi 
afterwards learned, of excluding their companion 
any share in it 
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I" "W^eD, Bernardo," said one of the smugglers, — he 
^Ww had carried me from shore, — " what is my share 
M le ^" 

^•■''Whyj Lopez," replied his companion, " 't is time 
WoDgh to settle that when the box is filled with doub- 
in place of relics ; how can we divide four relics 
ig three ?" 

^' " Easily," returned the first speaker ; " my advice is, 
!J;1I01 to part with the piece of the rudder ; 't will help us 
|,4l0 doubt in many trough sea, — and speedy voyages will 
-4inke up to us more than twenty times its price in doub- 
36oDS ; and as it is owing to me, that the prize is secured, 
I bave a good right to choose first ; Santa Maria, 't was 
i lucky hit !" • 

'. " There's no denying," said Bernardo, " that you've 
lAe best right to choose, — which then is your choice ?" 
'- " You yield me the choice then," said Lopez. 
' " Why not," replied the other, "you've the best right 
io choose ; and, for my part, I should not know which to 
iwt the highest value upon." 

" *T is a bargain, then," said Lopez. " I choose the 
two hairs ;" — and a half-smothered laugh announced the 
advantage he thought he had gained over his companion- 

" Hush with your foolery," returned Bernardo, " you'll 
aWake the friar — what is there to laugh at ; if your'e 
^eased with your choice, so am I." 

" Handsomely duped are you," said Lopez ; " do you 
tbink the bishop of Malaga will believe you, if you tell 
him that the chip of stone is a part'of the stone that was 
rolled back from the Holy Sepulchre ; or that piece of 
fvood, a part of the stake at which the saint suflfered mar- 
tyrdom ? though no doubt they both are ; I don't doubt 
it, — holy Mary preserve me from such sin ! but how, I 
say, do you suppose the bishop ot Malaga will believe 
such as you ?" 

" By all the saints," said Bernardo angrily, " I'll teach 
you to make a distinction between your word and mine ;" 
at the same time thiiisting his hand into bis girdle. 
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" It is ray turn now to say hush," said Liopez. 
make no distinction between your word and mine; 
between your word aftid t^ie bishop's eye-sight." 

" How so," said Bernardo, " can the bishop see 1: 
better than wood and stone ?". 

" No," returned his companion ; " but all the so 
glers in Andalusia can see stone and wood as well as 
lordship ; whereas, the hairs are to be'discerncd onlj 
the eye of faith ; and, while to the bishop they will 
pear like ropes, his highness' servants will not be abl 
see them any more than you or I, and so my word i 
never be asked upon the subject ; because the tnitl 
what I shall tell the bishop will be at once proved 1 
miracle ! — ^what think you now of ray choice ?" 

" I think so well of it," said Bernardo, " that, ^ 
your leave, I'm off with the bargain." 

" I might dispute that," said Lopez, — " but we 
best not quarrel about the spoil till it be ours ; Paulo 
not assist us ; nay, I am not sure that he will not t 
part with the friar, who, if he be as active as he is sti 
limbed, is a match for one of us : and who can tell 
an attempt to take — " 

" I tell you," interrupted Bernardo, " 't is a pious 
to take the relics to Malaga ; and as for the meani 
why the bishop will be so glad to get them, that you i 
rest assured of absolution, — 't is not the first time yoi 
stood so much in need of it. Let us say nothing n 
to Paulo ; but agree to do it at the third watch : h 
the first watch, — your's the second, — mine the last; 
when you call me, then will be the time, for we shal 
together ; and Paulo asleep below, — 't is but securing 
box, and tossing him overboard." 

" And, I'll warrant," added Lopez, '^ that his pur 
not so light as he pretends ; he has not shown these 
ics round the world for nothing." 

" 'T is. time," said Bernardo, " to set the first wat 
let *s to our vespers." 
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And so the two smug^lprs, having sung a hymn to th.? 
Virgin, — in which Paulo joined, and said their evening 
payers, retired to their cabin, — leaving Paulo to watch 
QDdeck. 

'It may well be believed, that during the foregoing con- 
ization, my feelings were not the most enviable ; escape 
Aom tbe vessel was impossible ; and escape from the 
doom preparing for me, seemed nearly, if not altogether 
, IB hopeless. The two smugglers were in the prime of 
life ; a^ iron limbed as they were iron hearted ; both well 
anned, and two to one besides. There was reason to be- 
lieve, indeed, from what had passed between the smugglers? 
that Paulo was of a different character ; and, although he 
could not understand much of the conversation, there 
oould be no doubt that he was aware of the wicked inten- 
tions of his comrades ; but then the attempt was not to 
kem^de until Paulo should be asleep; and, besides, 
|. however well disposed he might be, it was evident that 
has authority was less than that of his companions, and 
ik personal strength was also greatly inferior to theirs. 
' Meanwhile, Paulo had taken his station upon deck, 
and paced slowly to and fro; sometimes pausing for a 
moment as he reached the spot where I lay. I still pre- 
tended to sleep ;' but after a considerable time had elaps- 
ed, I gave some slightly audible indications of being awake: 
tbe next time Paulo reached me, he made a full stop ; I 
raised my head, and could perceive by tlie star-light, for 
ifae moon had not then risen, that he made some sign to 
iBe ; and upon rising to my feet, he pointed first below,^ 
and then imitated the action of throwing a burden into the 
tea. The sign would have been sufficiently significant 
e\en if I had not already been too well informed of the 
mtention. of the smugglers ; and now, having no reason to 
'doubt the friendly disposition of Paulo, however small 
inight be his power of serving me, I undid the girdle that 
bound my habit, and throwing it aside, showed him the 
sabre^ which I partly unsheathed. He again pointed be- 

• VOL. I. 13* 
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low, touched his ear, and made a sign for me to cohcei 
the weapon, and then continued his walk upon decIC 
while I seated myself at the stem, and began to conside, 
in what manner I might resist the attempt that was to 




made upon mc, with the greatest probability of success. 

*' Tills is but a poor exchange for the tower of Tarifa,'^ 
I said to myself mentally : " a pretty conclusion truly tt^ 
all my excellent contrivances, to be thrown overboard 
like a piece of lumber." So small did my chances of es* 
cape seem to be, that I at one time entertained the idea 
of ofTcring to give up the relics, bargaining to be put on 
shore any where the smugglers might choose ; but this I 
again considered, might give rise to new suspicion ; and 
after being stript of what I possessed, might I not after all 
be dropped underneath. I then cast my eyes upon the 
little boat, which I saw through the gloom, dancing behind 
the mystico ; but if my escape in it were discovered, this 
would be certain destruction, because the mystico could 
be worked by oars as well as by sail, and if overtaken I 
could expect no mercy : but upon looking more closely 
at the boat, I missed the oars, and immediately recollect- 
ed that these had been taken into the vessel. This idea 
was therefore necessarily abandoned. ^' After all," said 
I to myself, '^ 't is but two to one ; and the darkness is 
in my favour, since I am prepared for the attempt." 

It may be supposed that, occupied with these thoughts, 
I did not dispose myself for sleep ; but wearied with think- 
ing, and with the exertions of the preceding night, I at 
length full into a slumber. How long it continued, I can- 
not tell ; but I was awoke by some one gently pushing 
me : it was Paulo, who was about to resif^n the watch to 
Lfopez ; and who thus kindly roused me from a sleep that 
must have been fatal. He descended to the cabin, and 
his place was immediately taken by Lopez ; who, when 
he first came upon deck, stood for a while motionless, ev- 
idently listening, that he might ascertain whether 1 slept ; 
which I need scarcely say, I feigned to do. Meanwhile . 
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cries were uttered by Lopez, they reached no human ear. 
One enemy was thus disposed of: I stepped softly to the 
head of the ladder, and listened attentively, but all was 
still below ; the appeal, or imprecation of Lopez had not 
reached the ear of Bernardo. I was now upon equal 
terms with my enemy, and had therefore little to fear. 

It was now a question with me whether I should wait 
the attack of Bernardo, or be myself the assailant : it wai 
doubtful whether I might be able to reach him asleep ; 
he might awake at the sound of a footstep, and could 
doubtless distinguish between the step of Lopez, and that 
of a stranger; and I was unwilling to peril my life upon 
a struggle below, and in darkness. I resolved therefore 
to wait Bernardo's appearance upon deck ; and closing 
with him, to call upon Paulo for assistance. More than 
an hour passed without any sound being heard from be- 
low. At length my ear caught the sound of a slight 
movement: and the next moment, ^' Lopez'' was twice 
pronounced in an under tone by Bernardo ; it was re- 
peated a third time, and hearing no answer, Bernardo 
muttering something to himself, began to ascend. I had 
placed myself in such a position, that Bernardo's back 
would be presented to me when he ascended from below. 
No sooner had he reached the deck, than I threw myself 
upon him, pinioning his arms, and at the same time called 
loudly upon Paulo ; but I had either overrated ray own 
strength, or underrated that of my adversary : with a sud- 
den and powerful jerk, he freed himself from my grasp, 
calling loudly upon Lopez, and venting horrible impreca- 
tions ; and at the same instant drawing a pistol from his 
girdle, he sent a ball into Paulo's side, who had just ap- 
peared above deck ; and who, uttering a groan, fell back 
into the cabin. 

It was now man to man ; in another moment a ball 
would have, been through my heart; there was no time 
to draw my sabre ; and springing forward, I closed upon 
my enemy. It was a death wrestle : man to man, on the 
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deck of the little vessel on the wide ocean ; close folded 

in each other's gripe, we struggled for life ; not a word 

was spoken — we tugged in silence and darkness — gradu- 

itty we neared the side of the vessel ; and now it was the 

olgect of each, to lift his adversary from the deck, and 

EBcipitate hiiu into the sea, we reeled to and fro, and I 
t strength beginning to fail me ; at length, by a terrific 
eflbrt, Bernardo lifted me from my footing, but being un- 
lUe to unloose my gripe, which would have dragged him 
ifter me, he flung himself forward upon the deck, while I 
fcll beneath him ; but scarcely had 1 touched the planks, 
when Bernardo uttered a deep groan — his grasp relaxed, 
Ind he rolled over me upon the deck ; the knife which he 
Quried in his girdle"^ had turned in the struggle, and fall- 
ing upon the haft, the point had entered his heart ! 

"Now God be praised," said I, as I felt the deck slippe- 
fy with my enemy's blood, and could see beneath the 
feeble moonlight, that had now for a tnoment found its 
^v-ay through the clouds, the ruffian face of Bernardo dis- 
torted with the death struggle ; " now God be praised, 
Biid our Lady, for the events of this night !" for I confess 
•tbat while struggling with Bernardo, the recollection of 
the saint I had stolen in my youth, flashed upon my 
Uiind : nor did I feel altogether at ease as to the false 
liisitory of the relics, which necessity had forced me to 
rive ; but I now plainly perceived, that my errors had 
oeen forgiven, or overlooked ; and from that moment, 
neither of these circumstances ever gave me the smallest 
uneasiness. 

* All over the southern provinces of Spain, a knife is carried in the 
girdla. ' 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Which narrates the death of Paulo, notwithsta.nding t 
guments of the Physician ; and shows the sacri 
made^ to purchase a hundred masses for his Soul. 



m 

Freed from the danger to which I had been expoi 
had DOW leisure to think of the wounded Paulo, ^ 
groans had from time to time assured me, that Ber 
had not succeeded in sending him first out of the v 
I found the wounded roan not so near death as I ha( 
pected ; the ball had not lodged in his side, but had 
sed obliquely, only making a furrow in it, and it i 
be, splintered a rib or two. This was a most joyfi 
covery, for having no skill in seamanship, I might j 
well have been thrown overboard by Bernando, as 1 
the mystico by myself, under the rocky coast of Gra 
With my assistaijce, Paulo crawled upon deck : h 
not require to be told, that his assistance was nei 
his wound prevented him from handUng the ropes 
by his directions I was able to do what was reqi 
and I even speedily began to comprehend what W£ 
cessary to be done without directions. 

Meantime, the wind continued fair, and became 
moderate, which was fortunate for a vessel maned sc 
derly ; and we rapidly slid over the broad-shoul 
waves — the rock of GibraJter and the Barb&ry mou 
lessening behind us : but the mystico made more 

Erogress towards its destination, than Paulo did to 
b recovery. His wound, although far from morts 
gan to look worse ; for when I had succeeded in si 
ing the blood, my skill was exhausted ; and aIthou| 
my own sake I wished to take upon myself all the I 
of managing the mystico, yet, habit frequently stre 
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OQt Paulo's arm to pull a iDpe, or steer the vessel, and 
nch exertions greatly diminished bis chances of recov- 

The presumed virtues of the relics inspired Paulo 
with considerable hopes ; it was evident, that to my 
lonessing them he attributed the issue of the contest 
lith his companions, and he appeared to look with some 
confidence to their powers of cure upon himself. For my 
Mm part, the manner in which I possess^ myself of 
relics, and the use I made of them, almost forbade 
%) attribute my deliverance to them ; but I could 
Mvertheless have no objection to humour Paulo ; and ac- 
oordingly producing the box, I would have delivered it 
mto his hands, but he still believing me to be a friar, not- 
wilhstanding my sabre and the prowess I had shown, re- 
fined to Jiandle any thing so holy, and the task of trying 
their efficacy therefore devolved upon mc ; but no cfTects 
beiDg visible, Paulo showed by the expression of his 
eountenance, that he believed the protection of heaven 
was withdrawn from him on account of his sins — argu- 
ing, bye the by, a wTint of faith in the relics, which might 
itf itself be a sufficient explanation of their inefficacy. 

Paulo was greatly younger than his companions ; and 
tUiougb in his countenance there was much of bold, un- 
ficensed expression of a sea rover, his years, or his crimes, 
hid not yet been many enough to plant in his face the 
hud lines that at once marked Bernardo and Lopez as 
men familiar with blood and rapine ; and as he perceived 
p that death was making approaches to him, he made a 
agD that I should draw near ; and he then communicat- 
ed to me his desire to pour his confession into my holy 
but disclosing to him a vow that I had made, to do 
act that implied sanctity in myself, until by certain 
penance I hac) freed myself from the blood of Lopez 
and Bernardo, our desire now was to gain our port with 
Che utmost speed, that Paulo might not depart without 
being prepared. 
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Favourable winds carried u&along the coast of Gran- 
ada, and the next morning at day-break, we perceived 
Malaga lying at the bottom of its fine bay, which we sooiu 
crossed by favour of a south wind which then sprung up : 
and shortly after, we dropped anchor in the harbour. 
No sooner was our voyage thus happily brought to ai^ 
end, than I despatched a messenger for a priest, an orderi 
in this town sufficiently numerous ; and while waiting his 
arrival, I seized the first moment of leisure that bad been 
mine since the navigation of the mystico devolved upoo 
me of examining the hold, and cabin of the vessel, and 
of ascertaining as near as possible, to what amount 
property I was likely to fall heir by my own prowess 
and the probable demise of Paulo. I found it to be 
siderable, chiefly in specie ; and as may easily be believ- 
ed, I indulged in no small self-gratulation upon the 
of the trick I had put upon the dignitaries of Tari&^ 
which had not only delivered me from captivity, but had^ 
led to another adventure, by which I was in a fair w 
of making my fortune, at the expense of two villian' 
lives, of whom the world was well rid. As for Paulo i 
it was the will of God that he should die, the will of God J 
be done: and as these reflections passed through 
mind, '* poor Isabel," I said, winding them up, " whe; 
now art thou ? I trust in thy husband's arms, and as bap-^ 
py as I am. I have not yet quite forgotten thee ; and 
should be a hard-hearted rogue if I had, for without tb]r 
aid, how should I have ever delivered myself from tbo 
tower of Tarifa." 

I had scarcely dismissed these thoughts, when I per- 
ceived a boat put off from shore, in which was the holy 
roan — a friar, <sf the Carmelite order, who was about to 
receive poor Paulo's confession. When we had exchang- 
ed salutations, I made the friar acquainted with the cause, 
that rendered it impossible for me to receive Paulo's coo- 
fession ; but I requested that, as I felt much interest id 
the dying man, I might be permitted to learn his histor}' 
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hibicYi I had no doubt the confession woufd include), from 
TO Vips of the confessor : to this the friar made no objec- 
tion, provided Paulo authorized the communication ; and 
k» proceeded, accordingly, to the couch of the smuggler. 
"I trust," said I, when he returned, "your ghostly 
counsel has healed the wounds of the dying man, and that 
Kssios may press lightly upon him in purgatory." 

"His sins," replied the confessor, "are heavy: they 
till scarcely let the soul be delivered under a hundred 
/ttsses." 

Saying nothing of the Jiundred masses, which 1 forc- 

«lw would form a large deduction from my inheritance, 

-tnd trusting that a less number might be accepted by 

Ae convent, I reminded the friar of the |)romise he had 

Qiad^, to communicate to me the particulars of Paulo's* 

-Ustoiy. 

" I have not forgotten it," said he ; " 't is an unhal- 
'owed story, and is now so fresh in my memory, that I 
'-Win gp and commit it to paper : the dying m.in not onjy 
^Iborizes me to communicate his history to you, but he 
■' -^desires that you should bo his executor. — If you will 
; '^Oome this evening, before vespers, to the convent of the 
Cumelites, and there enquire for Father Ambrosio, you 
■'tbaD have your curiosity gratified." 
*'*; I promised to be punctual : and immediately sought 
w w couch of Paulo, who showed in his countenance, how 
fW jDoosolatory the discourse of Father Ambrosio had been ; 
f^ tut although the wounds of his mind were healed, those 
of his body seemed likely speedily to prove how oppor- 
tune had beenthe spiritual aid of the confessor. 

. Notwithstanding that the recovery of Paulo would have 
'been more prejudicial to my interest than even if I should 
* jl^Lve to pay for a hundred masses to pray his soul out of 
'.]|Brgatory, I did not on that account neglect to desire the 
attendance of the most skilful physician in Malaga. But 
■ this kindness could not delay the fate of Poor Paulo. 
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^^I see no reason/' said the physician, ^< why this man j 
should die." 

<< Were it not for the wound in his side/' returned l, i 
" neither do I." ^ 

<'But," returned he, ^'the wound ought not to kill ^ 
him. The bullet entered the left side of the chest, and f 
passing under the skin, injured the pectoral muscle ; but 
was stopped, and ejected by the cartilages of the 
before it reached the sternum." 

" All this may be very true," said 1 ; "but the 
sinks nevertheless ; please to observe — " but just at this 
moment a deep moan arose from Paulo's couch : ** I 
fear," said I, " be is already dead ; that moan sounded ' 
like the moan of a dying man." ^ 

' " Impossible," said the physician, risibg; " he cannot 
be dead ; nothing, I tell you, can be more simple than . 
the treatment of such wounds, why, sir, twenty such could - 
not kill a man." 

<^ Nevertheless," said I, leading him to Paulo's coucby 
" you see he has died of one." 

" I see no such thing," returned the physician with 
asperity ; " and give me leave again to explain how it is 
impossible that such a wound as this should " 

" Pardon me," interrupted I ; " I am overpowered 
with a sense of your learning and^ acuteness, and quite 
agree with you in opinion, that no man can die of such 
a wound ; since then your patient cannot be dead, please 
to apply to him for payment of your fee, — ^it is jusdy 
earned by so excellent a discovery :" but the physician 
perceiving that I meant a jest at the expense of his the* 
ory, which he valued even beyond fees, turned from me 
with an air of offended dignity, leaving me very well sat- 
isfied with a theory which had saved me a crown. 

Having provided for the Christian burial of the unfor* 
tunate smuggler, I ascertained the amount of my inherit- 
ance, which was burdened only with as many masses as 
might suffice for the deliverance of Paulo's soul, which 
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I resolved should not suffer from my niggardliness ; though 
It the same time, I could not help thinking a hundred 
misses an extravagant demand for the deliverance of a 
flDuI which had not been in the body more than five-and- 
liraDty years. And now the vesper hour approaching, 1 
ksteaed to the convent of the Carmelites, where I found 
Rther Ambrosio, who received me with much courtesy 
-«od with whom, when I had informed him of the death 
of Pauloy I immediately entered upon business, respec- 
dBg the masses. 

.- "Father," said I, "I have a proposal to make to you, 
vlnch may probably be acceptable. I am a pilgrim, who 
hkve travelled over all the world in search of relics 
wfaerevidth to enrich the convent of the Carthusians in 
the city of Murcia ; fortune has greatly favoured my de- 
j^ — for I now possess some relics, the least valuable of 
which would increase the revenues of your convent four- 
fold. Heaven, I may truly say, threw me into the pow- 
0r c^ those smugglers ; of whom Paulo was one, that the 
excellent virtues of these relics might receive confirma- 
tion, for to what but to them, can I ascribe my deliver- 
ance fix»D the swords of two assassins, whose murderous 
weapons were blunted, and who were themselves over* 
powered, by one weak servant of God, not on account of 
BIS own worthiness — which were, alas ! weak security — 
bat fay virtue of the holy relics which were concealed in 
Us bosom, and to whose efficacy be trusted : these," 
oontinued I, drawing from my bosom the box containing 
them, " are the relics of which I speak." 

As I opened the lid, the eyes of the friar glistened ; 
lor having no reason to doubt the truth of my story, es- 
pecially since Paulo's tale must have informed him of 
the circumstances that had taken place, such an acquisi- 
tion could not fail to bring the convent into repute ; and 
lb attract many to its gates, from a hope of deri\dng bod- 
ij advantage as well as spiritual consolation from the sa- 
cred relics contained within its walls., 
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In drawing forth the relics, I gave to the Carmelite 
friar the same explanations that I had given to the smug- 
glers, in which there was in fact no fraud, — the relics- be- 
ing doubtless as genuine, and probably as valuable, as I | 
represented them to be. When I exhibited to the friar 5 
the paper containing the two hairs, — he said, after grave- " 
ly regarding it for some time, ^^ I confess, that UDtU this* 
moment, I was not able to see these precious hairs : your 
faith, wanned by a contemplation of the holy places amid 
which the relics have been preserved, has naturally given 
you an advantage over me ; but now this most inestima- 
ble of them all, begins to be visible ; this is indeed a 
prize." But from the peculiar expression of the friar's 
countenance, I could perceive that his thanks were given 
to me less for the relic itself, than for a hint which might 
be turned to profitable account. I was sensible that Uie 
relics were worth more than the price of a hundred mas- 
ses ; but perceiving the difficulty of disposing of them 
advantageously, without, at the same time, continuing the 
disguise of a friar, which was not a character much ^uil 
to my habits ; and knowing besides that my right to dis- 
pose of them at all, might chance some day to be ques- 
tioned, I concluded a bargain with the Carmelite iiiar ; 
stipulating, in return for the relics, a hundred masses for 
Paulo's soul — to be said at the shortest possible intervals 
— <hat no delay might take place in Paulo reaping thar 
benefit of my generosity. As for depriving the Cartbu* 
sian convent in M urcia of these relics, I alleged that the 
deliverance of Paulo's soul was a deed of greater piety 
than enriching that convent ; a reason, to the conclusive- 
ness of which the Carmelite friar found no difficulty in 
assenting. The box, in which the relics had been inclo- 
sed, I still retained, to serve as a depository for a part of 
my gold. 

The affair of the masses being thus satisfactorily 
terminated, the friar drew forth Paulo's confession. 
^' This," said he, as he put it into my hand, <* is the his- 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

The confession of Paulo^ the Smuggler, 

" I WAS born in the city of Alharaa ; my father was 
extensive wine and olive grower ; and my mother, being 
sister to a canon attached to the archbishopric of Grani* 
da, it was determined that I should be brought up to the 
church. At an early age I was sent from my paternal 
home to the care of the canon at Granada, who sliortlj 
after obtained for me the situation of one of the archbish* 
op's pages. I was well fed, well lodged, and kindly treat- 
ed ; my duties consisted in waiting upon my patron at |j 
table, and attending him when he went from home ; and 
the remainder of my time was occupied with those stud* 
ies which were pointed out by the chaplain, as proper 
for youths destined for the priesthood. 

" At this period of my life, my whole ambition was, to 
rise some day to emintence in the church : every thing >I 
saw around me, contributed to foster this inclination. 
The good archbishop, whose revenues were ample, seem* 
ed to pass his days in the most agreeable manner :, during 
the morning, he was occupied in discharging the functions 
of his high dignity ; and I then had an opportunity of ob». 
serving the great respect that was rendered to him ; bisr 
table was splendidly furnished, and the sofa upon which 
he took his siesta, the most inviting in the world : theev* 
ening was passed in conversation with his friends, diversi- 
fied by an occasional cup of chocolate and Naples biscuit; 
and, in short, I was enchanted with the life of an arch*^ 
bishop. Nor did that of my uncle the canon seem con- 
temptible ; so that while I continued to be a boy, 1 was 
perfectly satisfied with the decision of my parents respect* 
mg me, as well as with the prospects upon which I thought 
1 might reasonably build. 
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" Although the manner of living practised by the arch- 
Usfaop of Granada, was not of a kind calculated to repel 
by its severity, he was nevertheless most strict in his devo- 
tions, which were doubtless inspired by the sincerest pie- 
ty; and the conversations which my patron sometimes 
condescended to hold with me, touching the excellent 
dioice of a life devoted to Gc)d, joined with the studies 
which I unremittingly pursued, early awoke me to a real 
iadinatiOn for the service of the church, — a zeal for its 
wdfare, — and not only a firm persuasion in the orthodoxy 
.of its tenets, but no inconsiderable spirit of devotion in 
the execcise of its observances ; so that of all the arcb- 
lishop's pages, I was looked upon as the most promising. 

" The time approached when, duly qualified by years 
and knowledge, I should rise into the priesthood ; and no 
youth evef looked forward to the realization of some world- 
ly hope ^ith more eager longing', than I did to my exal- 
tidon. No thought of the world I was for ever quieting, 
or of the pleasures from which I was for ever separating 
myself, threw a shade over my mind. The world I 
scarcely knew ; and its pleasures, I had been accustomed 
to think, were sijiful ; and if I ever bestowed a thought 
upon the one or the other, the thought was accompanied 
by a sincere ejaculation of thanksgiving, that the part I 
iad chosen excluded me from their temptations. Alas ! 
m these days, how imperfectly did I know myself; or 
how little suspect the impotency of those preparations 
against human passions, which consist only in despising 
fbem. My last preparation for the priesthood, was a 
jalgrimage to the altar of the holy Shepherdess in the 
Capuchin convent of Seville; and immediately upon the 
aocomplishment of this act of piety, I said mass for the 
first time, and sat down at the bishop's table. 

**With the high patronage I enjoyed, there was little 
reason to doubt, that at no distant period the archbishop 
^Bvould provide for me ; and it so happened, that the chap- 
Imnjn the house of the Conde de Penuoz, intendente of 
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the province, dying) I obtained his place through the kind i 
recommendation of my patron, who at the same time ts« i 
sured roe, that this was but a temporary provision ; as my -^ 
knowledge and piety were deserving of higher preferment . 
I had then but newly completed my twenty-second year ; 
but so high a recommendation as that of the archbishop, 
joined with my known reputation for strictness and devo* 
tion, prevented any demur on account of my youth ; and 
I "was accordingly admitted into the family of the intend* 
ant, in the capacity of chaplain ; though without the du* 
ties of confessor being joined with it ; these being then 
performed by an old Carthusian friar. 

^^ The family of the intendant consisted of only one 
daughter ; who, with the intendant's lady, and a nephew, 
then but a boy, were all the inmates of the house into 
which I was admitted. Ah ! that its doors had been tot 
ever shut against me : little did I imagine how soon they 
were to stand betwixt me and my God. 

^<To the society of wo men I had hitherto been a stran* 
ger; glimpses of female countenances I had indeed 
caught ; and on my pilgrimage to Seville, one I saw, that 
had for a moment riveted my eyes ; but the only females 
with whom I had ever conversed, and that through a 
grating, were the sisters in the convent of Augustin* 
ian nuns, to whom my uncle the canon was confessor ; 
and these, the dedicated to heaven, I regarded with ven- 
eration only less sacred than that which I rendered to 
heaven itself. 

<< The very first night I slept in the intendant's house, 
I awoke in the utmost perturbation from a dream, in 
which I found myself kneeling before an image that bore 
the likeness of Dona Francesca. I endeavoured to ban* 
ish the recollection of the vision, — and slept again, but 
while I dreamt that I said mass, I heard no response but 
the soft voice of Dona Francesca : the morning put thest 
visions to flight ; my habitual thoughts, studies, and da* 
ties, filled up the day, during which, no vain imaginatioa 
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ixroke in upon my mediiations. or disturbed my devotions ; 
but with nizht, came the imuse of Dona Francesca, — 
more distinct, more abidin;:. Lons; ere mornin.: dawned, 
I prayed earnestly to be delivered from this visitation : 
bat even while I prayed, the lovely vision kneeled beside 
me, for lovelv it was. Dona Francesca, the onlv child 
of the intendant. was thenscarcelv seventeen : such beau- 
t^ I might have fancied the attribute of a glorified saint, 
but that such should be the portion ofa daughter of earth ! ! 
Oh ! what a world of knowledire did that discoverv re- 
▼eal to me ! 

" Long, and earnestly, did I resist temptation : I re- 
doubled ray attention to my devotional exercises ; I sub- 
jected myself to severe penance; I prayed, 1 fasted. I 
letired for a time to the monastery of the Carthusian fri- 
ars^ and practiced the most rigid austerities. I even made 
a second pilgrimage, to the Santa Forma in the Kscurial : 
but, alas ! no penance, no fastings, no prayer, could shut 
out the image of Dona Francesca. Often, when no eye 
but the eye of God was upon me, I would walk at the 
dead of night to the secluded valley of the Daro, and en- 
tering the chapel dedicated to St. Teresa, throw myself 
before her shrine, and with tears streaming from my eyes, 
ind beating my breast, implore the aid of that virtuous 
aunt to deliver me from the snare which the devil had 
prepared. But all my efforts were una\'ailing, and all my 
prayers unanswered. By day and by night, the counte- 
nance of Francesca was before mo, and at times, even un- 
ballowed visions, the contrivances of the devil ; such as 
are fraught with death to the souls of God's servants, would 
intrude upon my slumbers. Once, as I fancied that I 
prostrated myself before the shrine of St. Teresa, the saint 
stepped from the canvass, and extended her hand to raise 
me from my prostration : it was a hand, such as might 
belong to a glorified saint, powerful, yet scarcely palpa- 
ble; but as T touched it, it changed into a human hand ; 
and the face and form were the face and form of Fran« 
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cesca, and I madly pressed the band to my lips ; b 
touch was fire, it ran like lightning to my heart ; 
throb that seemed ready to burst my side, woke m< 
consciousDess of my sinfulness and misery. 

" During all this no repining ever arose in my 
that I had d^dit^ated ray life to the church ; no unh 
ed hopes, nor even erring thoughts, were ever cbe 
in, my waking hours. It was a fierce and constant 
gle that I maintained for religion and virtue. I kne 
human passion was warring for the mastery ; but 
did one thought of surrender enter into my mind. ^ 
servant I am,^ I said, < and God's servant I will n 
persevearance will surely in the end deliver me fra 
trial.' But while thus hoping for deliverance, an 
occurred that wrought a fearful change in wf feelin 

^^ I have said that the confessor in the intendant'i 
3y was an old Carthusian friar ; one day this holy 
sent forme, and having taken me into his little apart 
and shut the door, he addressed me thus : — ^ I 
well,' said he, ^ the sanctity of your character, an 
mire in you that piety aqd knowledge which have s( 
ly reccommended you to the good opinion of our 
illustrious archbishop. I do not, therefore, hesit^ 
confide to you — as indeed seems to be a duty — a 
that was yesterday reposed in me. I need not tel 
who has bad so able instructers as it has been youi 
fortune to have, that the secrets of the confessional 
to rest in the breast of the confessor : but there are 
sions, upon which duty may decide otherwise ; and 
you have heard my communication^ you will dou 
perceive the object of it. 

" ' Yesterday evening 1 confessed the Dona Franc 
I saw, for the first time, a struggle in the breast ol 
innocent young person, whose confessions have nev 
needed penance or rebuke, and I encouraged her. 

^^ ' Alas 1 father,' said she, ^ I have been very wi 
and dare scarcely hope for absolution.' 
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ta " * If you are repentant, my child/ said I, ' I am au- 
udi tlionsed to absolve you from all sin, in the name of the 
if Uessed Trinity : surely thy sins are not heinous — rno dead- 
ly an can yet have — ' I would have proceeded, but she 
iBterrupted me. 

*^^ Say bot so,' said she ; ^ mine I fear is a deadly sin ; 
.ttd alas ! how can you comfort me, or absolve me ; how 
OinGrod pardon me, since I dare not say, that I repent ?' 
'*' Speak not thus, my child,' said I; * confide thy 
mnderings to me, and it may be that the avenue to thy 
taut may be found ;' and Francesca then said, ' Father, 
I have dared to breathe a wish in secret, that Paulo, the 

E'lus Paulo, were even such as I am, that God might 
ve one servant the less.' 

" * Ah my child,' said I, * what do I hear ? thou hast 
dired to lift upon Paulo the eye of sinful afiection ! Be- 
ware, beware how thou spreadest a snare for one of the 
QOfit faithful of God's servants.' 

" * No, father,' replied she, * this I have not done,-* 
I have not yet been so wicked; but I have indeed 
thought, that if his vows had not separated him from hu- 
man affection, I might have been worthy of his' esteem,- 
las love.' 

"The Benedictine friar then continued :* Paulo,' said 
he, ^ my duty does not permit me to relate what farther 
, converse passed between Dona Francesca and her con- 
fessor. Thus far, I have fulfilled a duty I owe to my- 
aalf, — ^to you, — and especially to the erring maiden, and 
tar excellent parents, whose pious generosity this con- 
vent has so often experienced. I would not wiUingly 
wound their feelings, by revealing to them, the sinful 
wanderings of a child who is their hope and their pride ; 
b but to thee, Paulo, knowing well, and believing in thy 
leputation for sanctity, I have made known the unhappy 
truth, that thou may est hasten to withdraw thyself from 
the bouse of the Intendente, lest the soul of his child be 
endangered by a continuance in sinful thoughts. Happy, 
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thrice happy are they, my young friend, who like tfa^ 
have chosen the service of God early-^-ere sinful paa-. 
sions have begun to plead, and the sanctity and austeri-^: 
ties of whose lives are as armour against the assaults of 
wicked one. I know that thou wilt not neglect my warn- 
ing. I perceive that thou art somewhat disturbed, and it 
is natural thou shouldst : this may be a wile of the deTil 
a snare to lure thee from thy allegiance to God ; but be 
calm, my son, be fervent in tliy devotions ; to the^ tbeie 
is little danger ; but as thou mayest be held accountable 
for the soul of Dona Francesca, and as thou valuest ber 
salvation, leave the abode where the tempter is busy ; I 
will not fail to ask for thee, the assistance of our patron 
saint.' 

^^ Such was the communication of the Carthusian friar. 
With as much calmness as I could assume, I thanked 
him for the important disclosure he had made ; and prom- 
ised without delay, to adopt the line of conduct that duty 
seemed to point out. 

<^ Dreadful was the tumult of my soul, as I left the 
convent of the Carthusians : the fire that I had hitherto 
kept down, now burst into flame ; it was no longer the 
blood of an anchorite, but the full tide of passion that 
rushed through my veins : a delirium of new and intoz* 
icating fancies swam on my brain, this, I said, is love- 
human love ! and then the thought darted like lightning 
through my mind, that she, the gloriously lovely— the 
maiden Francesca, loved me — me, a priest— a vowed 
servant of God ! In a moment a pang, like a sharp sword 
passed through me, I had, unknowing whither ray mad 
steps were leading me, reached an unfrequented spot be- 
yond the Alhambra, and above the valley of the Daro. 
I threw myself upon the earth, in an agony of despair. 
I wept, and prayed by turns, earthly passion, and divine 
recollections, maintained a fearful conflict, sometimes I 
called aloud uponTrancesca, coupling with her name all 
of tenderness that human lips may utter ; then I called 
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«lipoD heaven not to abandon me ; and tears and sishs of 
contrition were stransely mioeled with the outpourings of 
haman love and despair. At this moment, the vesper 
bell of a neighbourinz convent struck upon my ear : it 
was like the accusing voice of God. I remembered the 
.. bourand its invitation : and while I prayed, the calmness 
of former days stole upon my mind. I was already on 
tberoad to that secluded temple, where I had so often 
asked the protection of the patron saint. ' I have been 
led here/ I said, ^ by the Divine will, let me not turn 
away ;' and with hasty steps I pressed onward, and sought 
the portal of the chapel dedicated to St. Teresa. 

" Oh, I remember that moment I Before entering the 
porch, least my eyes up to heaven — a calm twilight fil- 
led the air ; the sun had set. but a deep glow spread over 
f the west, which yet cast a golden lustre upon the paint- 
ed windows ; the broad moon had risen — and it seemed 
as if the great eye of God were upon me. I softly en- 
tered the church, and noiselessly approached the sacred 
niche. Ah ! with what malignant suhtilty had the evil 
one spread his snare ! — not content with luring me from 
my vows, he had bribed me to my destruction, even in 
the very temple of God. A figure knelt before the altar, 
with clasped hands — a female figure, — and I heard these 
words earnestly pronounced : — ' Shield me, oh good and 
glorified saint ! thou whose life upon earth was sanctity 
and purity, and whose work in heaven is the blessed work 
of protection and intercession for frail, but repentant mor- 
tals, — oh shield me from my sinful thoughts ! thou know- 
est them, blessed saint ! and thou knowest, that without 
tby aid they will destroy my soul.' Great God ! it was 
the voice of Francesca : the holy calm that an instant be- 
fore had filled my breast, passed away ; passion again 
flooded the avenues to my heart : the place, the prayer 
of penitence, that yet echoed in the distant aisles — my 
resolves— rheaven — my soul, were forgotten ! and with 
burning accents of love on my lips, I sprung forward to 
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prostrate myself, not before the altar of Teresa the sa 
but at the feet of Francesca the mortal. She turned, 
tered a faint scream, rose, and fell into my arms. I 
remember that moment of delirium, — 1 clasped her to 
breast, and sunk fainting to the ground, overpowered yi 
excess of bliss. 

" When I opened my eyes, my head was supported 
Francesca. — I yet laid below the altar, and she knee 
beside me : the twilight had not yet left the niche ; 
veil \^as thrown back, and her eyes, swimming and 
seeching, were intently fixed upon me. After a pause 
a few moments, she said in a voice tremulous with er 
tion : * Father, why earnest thou hither ? why were 
devotions interrupted, perhaps overheard ?' The del 
um in which. I had sunk to insensibility, had pas 
away ; but the calm that succeeded, was not that h 
calm with which my heart was filled when I entered 
temple, but that which denotes a settled purpose, whet 
in good or evil ; because to return is impossible, — as 
who passing a raging torrent, looks back, and seeing 
props of his footsteps swept away, prepares to advai 
even if to destruction. I looked back, and knew 1 
my vows were already broken ; the sanctity of my cl 
acter tarnished, heaven forgotten, and my soul lost 
had profaned the temple of Goil, and outraged the 
creSness of the altar — the shrine of -St. Teresa had b 
polluted, for had I not, even on the spot worn by 
knees of the devout, and where no accents save those of 
votion had ever been breathed, had 1 not, 1, a priest, 
dedicated to the church,the dead to the world and its alh 
ments, — had I not, even there, been the willing sen 
of sin — the slave of unhallowed passion ! the lips 
should have poured out prayer, had trembled with 
outpourings of human love ; the arms that should Ii 
been lifted in devotion, had sloped to embrace a roort 
These recollections passed like lightning through 
mjnd, and scarcely had Francesca said, < Father i 
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earnest thou hi ihrr:'er» I a- 15 reiJv 13 reViv, • Fr.in,*e>- 
ca. I catne no: u d.5:'.i.-b I'.iy ^.levoii.^iis or i."* lUten U'* 
them: ihouzU I kno>v c'.iy >«?:rei i".ijuc';:>, Aiuiovoncar.l 
thy prayers. I ci::i? \v'.z\ ci.n'.K\>^ ;iliko h.V.y ;i< chino, 
to implore ih^ a>>I?u:i:e of i.ie jvuroii j.r.n: in deliveriiij; 
me iroin siafal ihouiini^, i'.i.K A-i I on^'O i'uhu:h. unluil- 
lon-ed hope? ; bui iu^a- ch:> purfV^-v^ i> vai:i : my i-ioiu'.us 
shall DO more be sin fa!, n.^r mv :iop;*? unluiUc^vvoil. ihov 
both shall b? lawfal — he.\r iii.\ Fran.-os.M. bac fir^i lot us 
leave ibis altar, ihe 5.in?ti:y of t.ie pUice disturbs ihoo. 
Francesca/ I continue .1. wi-m we >to.^vl bc»n.\\::i i ho star- 
ry skv, • the church cLiimevl niv sorvloe-j ore I knew thv.^ 
world from which it seiv.\rated mo — oro 1 know that it 
coQtaJDed such as thee. God will n.>t accept a divided 
senrice : he who is dedicated to heaven, must not cilanco 
'regretfully towards earth, his soul is the forfeit : and she 
^hoisnot denied the enjoyments that earth aitbrds, must 
^ot dream of a servant of heaven partAkin^; thoni with 
^er — her soul is else the forfeit. Krancosca. there is but 
^heescape from perdition for both thoc and me ; one only 
^ay by which our thoughts shall no lon^^or be sinful, nor 
^ur hopes unholy : one only refuse froai the wiles of sa- 
^^n : I will renounce the priesthood. Nay, Start not, 
-^rancesca; why did I seek the shrino of St. Teresa? 
^Vas it.not to ask deliverance from liio thonc:ht'^ that wan- 
dered towards ihee ! and whv wore these sinful, but be- 
^^use 1 was a priest, and ihou a woman ? but when I am 
*^o longer a priest ! Djst thou undersiaml me, Francos- 
^aa?' 

"Francesca tremblingly answered, 'yes, — when tluui 
^^ no longer a priest, we. may love.' 

" * Here then,' said I, * beneaiii the starry sky, auvl 
^ese thousand witnesses, — and here,' leatlini; Ium* ai^ain 
into the temple, ' I renounce my vows — religion itself de- 
mands the renunciation. And now, most loveil Francej«- 
«a, forget that thou hast ever known me us one of the 
priesthood ; our love is no more sinful, and our union will 
ho holy. * 
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'^ After a few moments of silence and rapture, Fran-' 
cesca disengaged herself from my passionate embrace. ] 
* In yonder house,' said she, ' my attendants are waiting 
my return. It was our confessor, the Carthusian friar, 
'who sent m6 to the shrine of St.. Teresa. Alas ! how 
shall I again meet him in Confession ?' * Thou never 
shalt,' said I, ' we must soon be far from Granada :' and 
thus Francesca left me. 

" A strange perturbation filled me when I recalled the 
events of the past liour. I knew that in renouncing the 
service of God, even were the renunciation possible, and 
in forgetting my vows that I might gratify human passion^ 
I was destroying my soul ; I had voluntarily made ch6ic6 
of the allurements of earth, and thrown from me the 
promises and engagements of heaven : but I did not re-* 
gret the choice ; the intoxicating draught of love^ that I 
had newly drunk, circulated like fire in my veins, I had 
clasped my adored to my bosoni> nay, had I not tasted 
the first kiss of love ! tf I had possessed a thousand souls, 
I would have sacrificed them all ; if heaven had at that 
moment opened to admit me, I would have shrunk back 
from its gates. * She is mine, she is mine f I said> ' and 
we shall be united ;' and it was almost in a frenzy of joj 
and hope, that I took the road to Granada. 

<' At times however, there darted upon my mind the 
conviction^ that I had deceived Francesca> and that I was 
leading to perdition that soul I had pretended I would 
save. She in the innocence of her youth, and ignorant 
of the nature of those obligations that bind the priest* 
hood, believed that I might abjure it, she believed thai 
I possessed the powef of releasing myself from the obli* 
gation of those vows which I had voluntarily taken ; and 
to this deception it was, that I was alone indebted for the 
compliance of that innocent maiden. Had she suspected 
the truth, I knew that she would have shrunk from mj 
unhallowed touch, shuddered at the impiety of my con«> 
fession, and would have forever fled from the presence 
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qf a polluted ^ervn: of ! .-= r; .j:-:?:. I ki'rv : i-i d'i'::*;ri- 
tion that passion ritd i-zr: :r,z Vi -j^ir/.zz : I /.rrv trnt 
the service of G>:i co:. : - o: r; :v • .i :: » oT — '.{i* o'r;-* 
admitted i n to 1 1 -r p -' v-: ; : . -^ > i . 'i •: v. . -^ : v \ ': c i -: 'i i , h oi ve 
the union ; that t *-• v -> v: -v .V. ::::ii-;:'; f:-^ n ■ .-; w $M, 
the vow espe::":=i!iv ■-/. '; .-] ^i-/. ^-r f^- ';/';.- f/niin-r : I 
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and of des^rrt'-ji fr'j :i : . : '; .*":•.. — - /. o.'/ :»i 'i-iit'i^T, 
butin this wj;il : Vi : : .i*. .;;. . •./,; •. ♦ : r.ii.-. fr £ itr-i!.'' 
waited upon t!.'; a ,..Vi'.v ',.*'. ..- ', .i';/, -:';rv.i:K;. I 
knew all thi=: rnv i- .:. :.'*■' :>■,*■,* ; '.y^. :'."ri .•.i* i;i lii!-; 
world, my c^rri'i 'iy, :. . ,- ;iV;.- : ts'.-i . \ i' ■. wt: irrrf- 
fectual to turn rn'; f; > ;. •. . ,- \ .'. . •. . ;*. . : / ;.• . !f x'lr yi:^i 
the porta!* of a r.-:;.-: .*.. : :>:■;.;•. : :•. /. i. o:i':.'i lj .for'i 
me. I felt t'r-it I v/.: ''--.-i/y ,.: v^ .'. nv.ri : liiit lioly 
tbouglm had tl;'i f.*/.* ...-- \r.:.. : ♦. n*. t.j : K I':fi I fiu'l 
pictured on fix.z\:i v/i- 'n,-; i.!/ : i tii'i ix-. j > v . iinn-i- 
ed in Paradi-:'; : ai'i •.v>i!i rjoi ti; v/iit-i of (iod a-i 

surely OVerfik'; t;.-; :././•,'; Kf; a; t r: O i';ii '■.I:j;i':r I 'I'hlM 

did I strenit'i-rrj f:r/r';.r In rnv f:: ii'itlofi : und 'M-.tlri/ 
from ma all dyjl-jt- <i'ii f'Mr-. an I fAt'wvi \i*i\\\\A nir-, as 
it were, th'i dv^r of r'rjj'.rit^in ':'.-, I t*. 'vlwA myi^.-lf trj tlic 
full enjoym':r)t of tii'.- rj':'.v a.id t'lrniliii'ius i*:i'X\\\'i'. tliat 
revelled wliliin n\<: — i'.v, luxury of hiirnin:r n;r:olN:':liori*-:, 
and ecstatic \\'i\i^ii. 

*' On the iiu/.i!fi.r ■:'J':':';';dIfr£ t:i': ^-yMilfuI riirljl that 
beheld my n\ml'i'^y, iU': fy^iriliii-.ian friar — tli': conR-ssor 
in tlie inlend'ini's fimilv. '.vai fo'j.j'i d'Md id his cell : he 
doubtless pa-jS'rl into tint [laradiie where 1 ini^rht oriee 
have hoped lo be. Tnis event rendered it neeessary 
that another eorifesior sliould be a[jpjiiiled to the farjiily 
of the Coride de peniioz ; and, so hi'Ji did my character 
stand in his estimation, tiiat I was the same day promo- 
ted to the situation held by the Carthusian friar. 

''The event that called that excellent man from a life 
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of privations and austerities, to the unfading rewa) 
his piety, could scarcely be regretted ; and the ol 
which in consequence devolved upon mO) I could iloi 
regard as having become mine at a seasonable monn 
since, by its privileges, I had access to the ear of F 
cesca, and opportunity, therefore, to effect the desi 
had irrevocably formed. 

" Why should I wound holy eart by details of m; 
fatuation and apostacy ? why, when the grave is op( 
before me> should •[ speak of things — the rcccollo 
of which darkens my view beyond it ? It is enoug 
say, thai 1 persevered in fny design, and was every 
strengthened in my apostacy. My unhallowed love 
with the opportunities I now so often found of infla 
it ; and the consciousness that I sacrilegiously abuse< 
privileges of my ghostly office, and prostituted the sai 
of the confessional to my unholy views, fixed me . i 
irrevocably in the entanglements of sin, and seeme 
rear a wall of fire between me and repentance. 

'^ Meanwhile) impelled chiefly by my passion^ an 
some degree, by the dread of discovery, I Ui^ed 1 
cesca to fly with me. ShC) as fearful of discovery > sh 
ing from the hypocrisy which 1 was still obliged to 
tice ; and invited by the pleadings of her own bean 
not long resist. Alas ! Francesca ! years of suffi 
and a roving and licentious life, blotted the remembi 
of thee from my memory : but now I see thee as on 
fatal night, when youthful and lovely, pale, and tremi 
the tears dimning thy coaNblack eyes ; but with \o\ 
thy heart, thou gavest thyself into my keeping, And 
ed the doom of my soul, yet — ^not of thine, oh, 
Maria^ not of thine ! penance surely atoned thy cri 
I, who knew little of the world, provided ill agains 
covery. At Salubrena, a small village on the sea-c 
scarcely ten leagues from Oranada, I fancied tha 
should be safe from pursuit • Before reaching this | 
I threw away the external tokens of the priesthood : 
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soon after my arri^ral there, that ceremony t^as {performed 
\rhich I kiiew to be a mummery ; but which my confid- 
u^ FrancesCa believed to be the sanctificatoD of her love; 
Would, holy father, I could banioh for ever from my 
memory the redollection of these days ; alas ! how cad 
I ask thy absolution ; for when my lips would say, ^ Grant 
Grod, that I may remember the number and enormity 
x>f ray sins, that 1 may detest and confess them,' my 
iieart refuses to say, amen. But short-lived was the enjoy- 






ment of this paradise. Scarcely had* one short month, 

purchased at the cost of my soul, passed away, ere I was 

torn from the arms of the weeping and deceived Frances- 

t5a, by the officials of the holy office. We were separted : 

J> led to that punishment I deserved, shej to that penance 

'^^hich I trust, reconciled her to the church. We werb 

separatedj and I never saw her more. Merciful Ood; 

lloly Mother of the Redeemer j forgive the tears that 

yet belong to human memoriesj ^d change them into 

Xears of compunction ! ! 

" The punishment of my sin belohgs not to the ddty of 

^csonfession i but this I have to avow : tny heart grew hard- 

^3r under its severity, harder towards God, and yearned 

^cifter the world, and all that it had once offered; I esca- 

S3d from my persecutors ; add wandered throughout 
pain, if perchance I might disddver the retreat of my 
S^rancesca* I visited 6l*anada id the disguise of a men- 
dicant ; there, her story had not been forgotten ; and it 
^y^s known that in one of the Convents of Murcia she 
_ ©Xpiated her errors. Thither, I accordingly hastened} 
ted in the Convento de las Capuchinas, I found, not 
^rancesca> alas ! but the recollectiod of her penances, her 
l>atience, and her piety^ These she had shown and 
suffired ; attd> dropping some tears Upon her grave, tears^ 
Hot all of sorrow ; consoled by the assurance of the sis- 
ters, that she had found rest in heaven, I passed on my 
Way; 

** I Was now alone id the world, and wandered I kneW 



172 THC NCW GIL BLAS. 

not, nor cared whither. At length, one evening I found 
myself upon the shore of the Mediterranean, but whether " 
upon the coast of Murcia, or Valencia, I was ignorant. I . 
was hungry and cheerless, careless of life, and yet fearful 
of dying. While sitting among the loose sand and sea- 
weeds, satisfying my hunger with a few ilex-nuts — my 
mind alternating between the dread of death and weari- 
ness of living, a small scampivia, much used in those parts, 
came suddenly round a headland, followed by a some- 
what larger boat, a settee. In the former boat were two 
men — in the latter were three. The scampavia ran ft- 
shore, close to where I sat : ^ help us,' said they, ' to 
defend our lives and property against these pirates and 
smugglers, we shall be three to three.' They placed a 
pistol and a cutlass in my hand, and I mechanically rose, 
and. accompanied them to the water-edge, to oppose the ' 
landing of their pursuers. The moment tbo settee touch- 
ed the shore, the three men leaped upon the sand, and 
at the same instant, both parties fired their pistols ; one 
of the pirates fell, as did also one of my comrades; the 
remaining two pirates closed upon us, and instantly cut 
down my companion ; I defended myself as I best could: 
' Do not kill him,' said one of the men, you see Nicho- 
las is dead : St. Anthony of Padua preserve us I how 
•can we keep afloat with but two of a crew ?' It would 
have proved useless to oppose the intentions of the vic- 
torious pirates, as my life seemed to be spared only on 
condition of my supplying the place of Nicholas. I 
could only allege my ignorance of a seafaring life; but 
this, as you may easily suppose, was overruled, and I 
found myself one of a crew of pirates. The contents of 
the scampavia were transfered to the settee ; and a hole 
being scooped in the sand, the two unfortunate men were 
huddled into it. 

^' My time upon earth is now too short to allow an enu- 
meration of the crimes in which, if I have not been a di- 



\) 



THE NEW GIL BLJLS. 173 

kect actor, I hare beea at least an indiflferent spectator. 
The perils and excitement ofthe life which I led^weakened, 
and at length almost obliterated, the recollection of the 
Kaicely guilty life that had preceeded it. 1 was notandeed, 
altogether such as ray companions: I would have avoid- 
ed the spilling of blood ; they looked upon it as a matter 
of indifference : — I might, perhaps, have listened to a 
piayer for mercy ; their hearts were utterly closed i^ainst 
die accents of pity ; but in lawlessness of pur[k>se) and 
^1 boldness in the execution of it, in carelessness of injury 
inflicted, even, ofthe sacrifice of human life, if oUr escape 
fiom danger or discovery called for the sacrifice, and in- 
diligence of a .licentious and lawless life, I equalled, 
nay, surpassed my comrades. At times, when on the 
n^bt watch, when peril was at a distance, and when 
I^ was alone with the stars, softer thoughts would 
steal upon me: and I would tliink that I grieved 
the glorified spirit of Francesca, by the sinful life I 
was leading ; and a half-formed prayer would Expire 
upon my lips, as the voice of my comrades broke in upon 
; sny meditation ; or as a sudden pitch of the vessel, or the 
* sound of breakers^ i*ecalled me to my duty. My com- 
[ rftdes taunted me with irreverence, because I sometimes 
> refused to join in those morning and evening prayers, which 
they never failed to remember ; but I felt that this mock^ 
ery would be an aggravation of my wickedness ; and 1 
regained. 

*< Father, my confession draws to an end. Obliged to 
Ibraake the trade of piracy on the eastern coast of Spain, 
jGcom being at length too well known to continue It with 
impunity, we passed towards the south ; sometimes veit« 
turing through the straits into the Atlantic, and changing 
the profession of pirates for that of smugglers, which Wo 
carried on between the free port of Gibraltar and the 
southern coasts of Spain. If in this calling, there has 
been less bloodshed, there has been more licentiousness^ 
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t 

if less cruelty, there has been less temptation to be cruel 
One only rec9lIection affords me comfort ; it is, that I 
have been the means of saving the life of the holy man 
who has tended me in my illness, and who (blessed be 
God!) has preserved me to receive thy ghostly aid.*' 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

1 Fr(m which some knowledge of ike World may be acquired; 
and wherein my good opinion of mankind' brings my gold 
into Jeopardy, 

» ' 

"AMEf? !" said I, as I concluded the last sentence ; "bles- 
«wl be God, indeed, that my life was saved, and if my aid 
«^ helped thee to the confessor, and through him to 
Heaven, it is po more than thou deservest for thy good 
distentions towards me : may thy soul rest in peace ! 
rfcere's nothing bad that might not have been worse; 
^aulo might have lived long enough before he found an- 
^tier heir wHling to pay for a hundred masses." 

There being now nothing farther to detain me in Mala- 
;^, and thinking there might, perhaps, be wisdom in with- 
i rawing for a season from the neighbourhood of Andalusa, 
cast my eyes around for a vessel bound to some distant 
^ort. I was now possessed of no less a sum than one 
fc mindred and sixty thousand reals, in hard cash, and hav- 
c^g concluded a bargain with a Barbary Jew, by which 
lie casket of jewels and the diamond ring were transfer- 
•^d to him for forty thousand more, I resolved upon see- 
*ig the world in the capacity of a traveller, who. possess- 
es the means of enjoying himself. Sometimes, as from 
•he heights above Malaga, I looked towards the sierra, be- 
yond which lay Andalusia, and remembered that in that 
■province, and s^t no great distance, lay Penaflor, my na- 
tive town, I was almost tempted to relinquish my design 
jf further exploring the world, and to go and see if my 
^ther yet lived, and if Fredercia were yet married : at 
^ther times, my thoughts wandered towards Isabel and 
•^alenzuela ; but I was yet to young to settle in the world ; 
^'id fortune or my own wit, or happy alliance of both, 
^Hving hitherto so agreeably helped me on, though now 
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and then at a halting pace, I resolved still for a little) 
er to trust to the alliance. 

It was not long before I fell with the roaster of a 
sel bound for Alicante ; in which I hired a passage, 
the cargo of bucaros* not being completed, two or 1 
weeks were yet at roy disposal. It was no difficult 
ter to divert myself for a few days with the roguery c 
most roguish population in Spain ; and more than c 
I had an opportunity of observing the wonderful dej 
ty with which th^ natives of that town use the Cra 
knife, whether in cutting up a mellon, or ripping i 
companion. But this occupation soon became wearis 
" Malaga," the elixir vilae of my poor preceptor, be< 
insipid; and eveq ^'Lagrimas," I discovered to be 
luscious. ^' It would be inexcusable," said I to mj 
'< in a Caballero like me, to .loiter away the next foui 
days on the alamed^ of Malaga ; the ancient and fai 
city of Granada lies but at three days' joumeyYrom he 
no doubt Granada boasts an alameda as well as Ma 
and has as bright eyes to grace it." And without ii 
er hesitation, I resolved to judge for myself in these 
ters. Knowing, however, the bad reputation of the i 
and rating at too high a price, the troubles, dangers, 
good fortune which had united to fill my purse, to in 
me to run any risk, of losing it, I determined upon ] 
ing roy riches in some sure hands until my return ; 
ing accordingly made inquiry as to the most honest 
substantial merchant of the place, I consigned my go 
his charge, receiving at the same time, a written ackn 
edgement of the deposit. " Doubtless," said Don 1 

* In the neigbbourhood of the convent of Victoria, near Malagi 
country people find that useful clay of which they make the ^ 
called buearoSf used for cooling water. Without these, the inhab 
of these sultry shores would be deprived of one of hii* mori earn 
luxuries; for when the hot winds prevail, water exposed to the s 
these vessels, is icy cold This singular fact is to be explained bjtl 
rous nature of the vessels, which allows the water to exud« : an 
hot wind blowing upon the moist external surfiu:e, a rapid evapor 
and consequent colcl, are produced. 
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asLamo (for such was the name of the merchant) , <<you 
kave provided against the chances of the road." 
^'** In the surest of all ways," said I, "by leaving my 
^iold in your keeping." 

" Ay^ ay," returned the merchant, " so far well : but 

carry some valuables no doubt — a Caballero such as 

will scarcely journey with an empty purse to Gra- 

f where, like other places, gold purchases pleasure ; 

id even this little paper I have just delivered to you has 

value." 

" Surely," said I, " a man of your reputation would 

I take advantage of — " 
; "Ah, God forbid," interrupted the merchant, "but I 
;wuld not answer for my heirs ; I have enemies in this 
«t]r of rogues, as every honest man has ; and it is possi- 
Tw— mark me, it is just possible, that the hand of some 
'villain might make my probity of little use'to you." 

"I understand you," replied I, " and am willing to be 
Lifted by your knowledge." 

"It IS not by force, but by address," rejoined the mer- 
"Mmt, " that dangers are to be avoided. I have in my 
*fwce, a fellow of extraordinary honesty, who has trav- 
elled oftener between this city and Granada than there 
•W saints days in the year, 'he knows a rogue from an 
*tonest man, and a thieves' den from a decent venta, no 
•Wy matter, believe, in these parts : with this man, your 

Sd would be as safe in your girdle as in my coffers, only 
t the weight would be burdensome : you are welcome 
. to his company, if so be that you think well of my advice." 
[ The merchant's talk was reasonable ; apd thinking the 
' fcflow might earn his puchero in my service, in many 
'other ways than by his mere honesty, which, though a 
' useful, is but a negative quality in a servant, I thanked 
\&e merchant for his offer ; and early the following mom- 
^iDg, was ascending the steep mountains that lie behind 
! Malaga, followed, a few paces behind, by the paragon of 
konesty who had been recommended to me. 

VOL. I. 16 
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^^ Friend/' said I making a sign for hun to come along- 
side of me, *' they tell me this is an ugly road for honest 
men to travel with gold in their girdles." 

^< Oh, villanous road," replied Miguel, for such was 
his name; ^' look senor at the crosses by the way side, 
scarcely a man has passed us, since leaving Malaga, who 
is n't a rogue ; 't is a useful knack I possess, in distinguish- 
ing a thief from an honest man." 

"'Tis on account of that quality,*' said I, "that thy 
master lent me thy services ; thou bast doubtless been 
often similarly employed." 

" Your highness may say that," replied Miguel ; *' ma- 
ny's the purses I've saved, and many the reward I've 
gotten for my services." 

" T was more, however,' said I, " out of civility to 
thy master, the worthy merchant who took charge of my 
gold, than from any fear on my own account, that I ac- 
cepted thy company." 

" Nevertheless," returned Miguel, " my master en- 
joined me to look well to your highness safety ; for* bar- 
kee, Miguel,' said he, ' thou knowest' the spite my heir 
has conceived against me ; and should any thing happen 
to me ^before ihy return, ' t would be a sad thought in 
my last hours, that the gold of so worthy a Caballero 
should pass into the coffers of my graceless heir ; who 
would, no doubt, refuse to deliver it up, if the paper 
which I have given to the owner should be stolen from 
his girdle ;' where please your highness, my master sup- 
posed you would take care to secrete it." 

" No doubt," said I, " such a loss would be a serious 
misfortune ; but I trust we may (ind thy considerate mas- 
ter alive and well when we return to Malaga." 

" God grant it, the Holy Virgin grant it,"sajd Miguel ; 
and so discoursing, we wound up the heights, and at 
length began to descend into the valleys on the other 
side. Notwithstanding the experience I had had of the 
world, and the price I had sometimes paid for it ; and 



THE NEW GIL BLAS. 179 

tbe perusal of my preceptor's history : and all the ad* 
vantages I had derived from bis lessons — ^I never for a 
moment suspected tbe honesty of my attendant; and, if 
possible, still less, the probity of tbe substantial merchant 
whom I had intrusted with my gold. The faithful Mi- 
guel slept each night near the mattress of his teiApory 
master, with tbe safety of whose purse he was intrusted ; 
and without any adventure in which tbe skill of my ser- 
vant was put to the test, we found ourselves journeying 
through the vega of Granada ; and soon after, entered this 
sumptuous city, which seemed to me a city of palaces; 
and more worthy of renown than even that other boast 
of Spain, of which the saying is — 

^UIEN NO HA VISTO SEVIGLIA 
NO HA VISTO MARAVIGLIA. 

'^ Miguel," said I, as we halted in the market-place 
of Granada, at the gate of tbe Posada de la Santisima 
Trinidad, " thou may'st amuse thyself to thy liking, till 
I have occasion for thy company back to Malaga ; h&ce 
I shall be able to take care of my purse myself." 

" Nevertheless, senor," replied Miguel, " your high- 
ness overrates tbe honesty of tbe people of this city ; 
and although during the day my services may be spared, 
yet tbe injunction of my master forces me to beg per- 
mission to sleep in the same quarto with your highness." 

"Be it so, Miguel,"said I : and he,taking charge of 
the horses, left me to Gnd my way into tbe posada. 

" My house is so full of company," said the inn-keep- 
er, " that I must pray you to spread your mattresses in 
the same quarto in which three Caballeros are already 
asleep : honest gentlemen they are ; arrived in this city 
yesterday from foreign parts." Supper being quickly 
despatched, this was accordingly done. The two Cabal- 
leros slept too soundly to be disturbed by so trifling a 
noise as the spreading of a mattress ; and I, for my own 
part, speedily followed so excellent an example. 
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Long before day -light, I was awoke by the voices 
tlie strangers ; and over-heard the followins dialogue. 

" No doubt," said one of the strangers, *' he will 
rive before night." 

" It is an excellent plot," said one voice, " and Iie'U 
be more lucky than wise, if Senor Don Pedro, as I thinic 
he is called, ever sees bis doubloons again ; it will be our 
fault and Miguel's." 

I need scarcely say, that my own name and Miguel's, 
and the mention of gold, sufficiently roused me ; and 
raising my head cautiously from my pillow, 1 listened to 
the sequel of the dialogue in breathless anxiety. 

<^Itis more than likely," said the other of the strangers, 
^' that Miguel has already saved us all trouble : he's a cleF- 
er rogue ; and my name is not Pascutil, if he has not be- 
fore this transferred the writing from the Caballero's gir- 
dle to his own." 

" In which case," returned the former, " we have only 
to get it from Miguel, and carry it back to' Malaga." 

" And that," said the other, " will be vastly easier 
than waylaying the Caballero on his return, and making 
ourselves masters of it ; for I confess I do not greatly 
like the look of that monstrous sabre he is said to carry 
under his cloak." 

" Make yourself easy as to that," said the first speak- 
er ; '^ Miguel knows his business better than to leave us 
any thing else to do than carry the evidence of his faith- 
fulness back to Malaga ; where I am to personate the 
heir of the murdered Don Tomas Lamo, who will all the 
while be listening in the ante-chamber to the railings of 
the poor tricked Caballero." 

" Jesus /" returned the other, 't will be better than a 
comedy of Lopez, to see th^ face of the Caballero, when 
he learns that Don Tomas is dead and buried ; and dis- 
covers that his writing is gone, and his gold in the heir's 
coffers ; he'll rave lustily, I'll warrant." 

" Ay, ay," said the former, " no doubt he'll rave ; but 
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ft^t will not get back his gold : there's not an escrivano 
^ ^lalaga who won't swear he attended Don Tomas' 
*^rial, and saw him nailed up and walked in." 

^* All's quiet in the posada now/' said the first speaker ; 

these cursed muleteers and mules setting off, woke us 
DOth, they're gone now ; and there are yet, at least, two 
gpod hours to day^light, which are better spent in sleep* 
ing than talking, so buenas noches" 

" Buenas noches,^^ returned the other ; and while I 
continued to listen, I heard audible demonstration of 
sleep having overtaken the two Caballeros. 

During the foregoing dialogue, I had every moment 
expected some interruption from Miguel, whose interest 
it would have been, by a speedy discovery of himself, to 
have prevented me from overhearing a conversation that 
so nearly concerned me ; but all continuing quiet during 
the dialogue, which was permitted to terminate in the 
manner above related, I naturally concluded that Miguel 
had continued to sleep notwithstanding the noise ; and I 
congratulated myself accordingly upon having been so 
opportunely put in possession of secrets of 3uch import- 
ance. No sooner therefore was I satisfied that the two 
Caballeros slept, than I hastened to execute the resolu- 
*tion I had. already taken; blessing the lucky fortune that 
had led me to this posada, and introduced me into the 
quarto of the strangers. 

My first care was, cautiously to unloose my girdle, and 
convince myself that the paper was still in my possession. 
It was gone ! Miguel had already executed his part of 
the plot. , " Well," said I, within myself, " it is fortu- 
nately yet within my reach ; the villain sleeps an arm's 
length from me ; if he awake and resist me — by all the 
saints, 't will be a race between him and the other two 
Caballeros, which of them will be first in purgatory ; and 
grasping my sabre with one hand, I crept to the mattress 
of Miguel, that I might possess myself of bis girdle, and 
thereby recover the title deed to my gold. The matress 
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was empty ; the villain had doubtless that very night ac- 
complished his purpose, and was flown ; Init whether to 
Malaga, or only, which was more likely, in quest of the 
two rogues who at the very time were sleeping a few 
yards from him, 1 had no means of ascertaining ; the lat« 
ter supposition was so much more probable, from the 
conversation I bad heard, that I resolved to act upon it. 

To attempt the recovery of the writing would be vaio ; 
for how could I hope to discover the retreat of Miguel, 
in a city to which I was a stranger ; I knew however, 
that I bad the start of the villains ; and trusting to expe- 
dition, and to my knowledge of Don Tomas' plot, and 
my unexpected return, I moved cautiously to the door of 
the chamber — not without hesitating a moment, whether 
I would execute justice upon the hired ruf&ans who still 
slept soundly ; but perceiving no advantage from this 
course, I stepped into the kitchen, and taking down one 
of the lamps, made my way to the lower end, where I 
found my horse standing beside that of Miguel's and with- 
out demanding of the posadero the price of his lodging, 
I was soon mounted upon one horse, and leading the oth- 
er through the streets of Granada; and before day-break 
I had made four good leagues across the vega. ^' 'T is 
but a short visit I have made to Granada," said I, looking 
back upon the city which was gilded by the rays of the 
morning sun ; '' but it is better to lose sight of Granada 
than of my gold." 

As I hastened on my journey, I could not but curse 
my imprudence in having trusted my gold, for which I 
had suffered so much, with any inhabitant of a city so 
noted for its rogues as Malaga. *' Was it for this," said 
I, " that I revenged myself on Andrades — and persona- 
ted a ghost, and fought with a crew of pirates — to be af- 
ter all duped by my own simplicity ?" and still urging on 
my horse, I travelled till nightfall ; and after a short res- 
pite, again before day-break proceeded towards Malaga. 

It was near sunset on the evening of the second day. 
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that baying reached the highest ridge of the mountaina 
that overiook Malaga, I was riding leisurely forward, as 
indeed I had done for some hours' before, when I heard 
the distant clatter of liorses hoois behind me. Drawing 
10 my horse, upon the rising ground which I chanced 
just then to have reached, I perceived three horsemen, 
riding at a furious pace ; and I had no hesitation in con- 
cluding, that these were no others than the Caballeros 
whom I had left asleep, and my faithful servant Miguel ; 
doubtless making what expedition they could, to apprise 
Don Tomas of the events that had taken place, and for 
' any thing I knew to the contrary, to take the most efiec* 
tual means of doing this, by methods not uncommon in 
such a neighbourhood. I feel it to be unnecessary for me, 
after the events that have been already recorded, to 
make any apology for declining to measure swords with 
the ruffians who approached ; if one would escape, I 
would be nothing the better of sending the other two 
straight to the devil ; so vaulting on the horse which I 
led by the bridle, and leaving the other at liberty, I dashed 
forward down the steep ; and although, at the different 
angles of the zig-zag roac] that descends to Malaga, I 
caught a glimpse of a horseman far above, the distance 
every moment increased ; and w^en I reached the foot 
of the hill, and drew up to listen, I was unable to catch 
any sound of pursuit. 

It was already almost dark when 1 entered the streets 
of Malaga ; and urging my horse forward, I stopped at 
the gate of Don Tomas. "My name," said 1 to the 
porter who appeared, "is Pascual ;" 1 come straight from 
Granada, and would instantly be introduced to Don To- 
mas." 

" Ah, my good Pascual," said Don Tomas, as I en- 
tered the chamber where he sat, ^taking his evening re- 
fresco of chocolate ; " though bringest welcome tidings 
no doubt ; thou hast it safe ?" but scarcely had he con- 
cluded his salutation, when raisuig his eyes, and perceiv- 
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ing who it was that stood before hm, ^^ Jesus Maria V* 
said he in evident perturbation ; but instantly recovering 
himself^ " Ah senor Don Pedro, — forgive my surprise,—* 
your return is unexpected." 

<< Most unexpected," said I, ^^ else I should doubtless 
have found Don Tomas in his grave ; but I am here, as 
you see, to claim my gold> which I perceive has fortu-* 
nately not yet passed into the coffers of the graceless 
helr^ who would have refused to deliver it to me." 

I have little doubt that Don Tomas, with the instinct 
which rogues naturally have, accounted correctly in bi^ 
own mind, for my sudden and uhexpected appearance } 
for I had no sooner made my claim, than be replied^ 
" surely, senor Don Pedro, the gold which you intrusted 
to me, is at your disposal ; that is, upon delivering of the . 
writing which is evidence against me." 

1 saw no necessity for standing upon niceties with a 
^allian like Don Tomas. He could only suspect, but 
could not feel any assurance, that the paper which he de- 
manded was not in my possession. By at once confess- 
ing the truth,.! should have given to him the advantage 
which every rogue possesses over an honest man : there 
was no witness to the acknowledgment he liad just made ; 
and he would in all probability have denied all knowledge 
either of myself or my doubloons ; and there was be- 
sides little time for disputation, as the arrival of Miguel, 
who has no doubt at that moment riding with his com- 
panions at full speed towards .Malaga, would at once de- 
prive me of my advantage. Beginning therefore to un- 
tie the knot at the end of my girdle, as if for the pur- 
pose of producing the writing, I replied, " Senor Don 
Tomas, at the same time that you deliver my gold, I wil) 
return to you the evidence of your possessing it, — a mer- 
chant of your extensive experience must admit this to be 
regular, — please to count odt my doubloons, and the bu- 
siness shall be settled regularly ; you shall have a reas- 
sonable consideration for the safe custody of the moneyJ 
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The merchant, knowing that I in reality possessed the 
writing, had no means of resisting my claim, and proba- 
bly half believing from the coolness of my address, that I 
had in fact escaped the toils he had Idd for me, produced 
the bag which 1 had delivered to him, and emptying the 
die gold upon the table, began to reckon it over piece by 
piece, as if he would delay till the last moment, the pain 
of a separation, but I had reasons for expedition. ^^ Se- 
nor Don Tomas,'' said I ; at the same time sweeping 
the gold from the table into the bag ; " I have no doubt 
the sum is correct." 

^' Hold, hold," interrupted the merchant and attempt- 
bg to arrest the progress of the gold, ^' the quittance, the 
writing." 

"A quittance you shall," said I " when I have deposited 
the doubloons in my girdle." 

The suspicions of the merchant had now returned ; ^^no, 
no,'' said he, " show me, if you will not y^ give up, the 
writing I delivered into your hands ; till then, the gold re- 
mains here.' 

" Senor Don Tomas Lambo," said I, " I know the full 
extent of your villany ; your honest Miguel performed 
his part to admiration, by stealthily depriving me of the 
evidence you require." 

** Ah, ah ! then," interrupted the merchant, with an 
expression of jpy in his face, '^ it is as I suspected. I 
must have evidence, Senor Don Pedro, without my writ- 
ing, I cannot part with this gold." 

'^ Villian !" said I^ <^ you admit that these doubloons 
are mine, and you know that your own servant robbed me 
of the writing which you gave to me, and yet you refuse 
to deliver to me my own." 

'^Gently," said the merchant : ^* this is an affair of 
business ; entirely an affair of business ; you place a quan- 
tity of gold in my custody, and I give you a written ac- 
kiKiwledzment that I have receiv^;d it ; what eviderM^ 
have I that you have been robbed ' so long as the writing 



1 86 ' THE NEW GIL BLA8. 

If 

is not returned to rae, I may be called upon to refund toe 
money. Come, come, Senor Don Pedro, listen to reas- 
on ; I might keep every one of these doublooons ; 
but 1 will be generous : it will be your wisest part to en- 
ter into an arrangement with me, for you must be sensi- 
ble that you have no means oT proving your title, no wit- 
nesses, Senor." 

" Nevertheless, Senor Don Tomas," said I, " if T bave 
no means of proving my title, I have a means of enforcing 
it which is much^the same thing ; and I have also a wit- 
ness at hand, whose evidence is irresistible." 

" How ! a witness," said Don Tomas in alarm. - 

" Harkee, Don Tomas," said I, " do not imagine that 
the quirks of an old rogue will avai) with me. This is 
my witness," unsheathing my sabre, " and I desire no 
better : 't is a willing and a practised witness ; and the 
evidence it gives is conclusive, for it ends all disputes ; — 
so, Don Tomas, recommend thy soul to heaven ; thou 
wilt have no occasion to feign death now, and thy burial 
will be a real, and not a mock burial : as for thy worldly 
wealth, 't will be all needed to pray thy soul half out of" 
purgatory." 

As I made this address with the air of a man who * 
seemed resolved to carry his purpose into effect — and to* 
say the truth, Iwas greatly tertipted to confer a Tastings 
benefit upon society — Don Tomas seemed more deadJ 
than alive. To preserve the gold, was now the least ofl 
his thoughts ; he no doubt imagined his last hour was 
come : for knowing well that but a small portion of mjr 
wealth would buy indemnity for his blood ,** he naturally 

^Nothing coulfl hdve been easier than for Pedro to have carried him 
threat into execution, such events are uf evcry-day of^urrence in south-* 
cm Spain even at this day. The following* m an example : " One daja 
last winter, two butcliers quarrelled in the market place of Malaga, andl 
got to high words; and one of them, accoitliogto the usual practice ii» 
such cases, put his hand under his girdle, and half drew forth his knife.* 
All the while, an escrivano (lawyer) of known talent in his profeasiun, » 
man who never allowed any one who confided in him to be either tried 
or executed, stood by. While the man but still half showed bit knife. 
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'supposed that my desire of vengeance might be thought 
I worth such a sacrifice. For ray part, my threat had an- 
swered all the purpose I had intended ; and my meas- 
ures being somewhat hastened by the approaching noise 
of horses' feet, I swept the whole of the doubloons into 
the bag, and hastily inclosing it in the folds of my girdle, 
and flourishing my weapon within an inch of the merchant's 
neck, I left him to recover as he might from his alarm, 
. and descended into the street with all possible expedition. 
Just las I passed out of the gate, the three horsemen had 
drawn bridle. " Good evening, Senores," said I ; " you 
are but a. moment too late for the admirable comedy that 
has just been acted ;" and at the same time vaulting on 
the horse, which upon my arrival I had led into the court- 
yard, I left the trio to the task of consoling their employ- 
er, and condoling with one another, and made the best of 
Oiy way to the posada. 

'T was with no unpleasant sensation that I dipped my 
knife in the estofado that evening : *' a man," said I, re- 
qtiires his wits about him to keep his gold, as well as to 
get it, — 't is the more difficult art of the two : an inherit- 
Hnce will sometimes fall to a man unexpectedly, — but it 
depends upon himself whether it stays with him." It 
still wanted four days of the time appointed for the de- 
. parture of the vessel to Alicante ; and having had alrea- 
dy some experience of the roguery of the city, I never 
stirred but in day-light, left the Senoras to be serenaded 
by other Caballeros than me, and contented myself with 

J* if uncertain whether to use it or no, the escrivano continued to jog 
'^ioa on the elbow. * /?ate,' (give it him), said the lawyer ; * aqui estoy 
3J? ?* (don't you see that I am here, so that no harm can come to you ?) 




(mean spirited creature!) _ _. . 

">ur or five hundred reals, you would not revenge yourself upon your 
enemy.' " This remarkable fact I had from'the lips of an eye-witness, 
ft highly respectable American merchant of Malaga. — Spain in 1830., 
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morning prajer, leaving vespers to be attended by greater 
devotees or greater smners, and thus the remainder of mj 
time in Malaga* expired. 

^ Kalaffa it noted for itf idle and bad population. The mala genk 
(bad people) uf Malaga, ia a common expresaion when ipeaking Mibt 
popalaiion of thia city. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Containing the first part of the entertaining Story of Gas- 
ton de Pedralba^ the one-eyed. 

While hurrying to the harbour as fast as the weight of 
my gold and my baggage would permit, and which was 
indeed so considerable, that I was every now and then 
forced to stop before reaching the quay, I was accosted 
by a young man with but one eye, who implored me, for 
the love of God, to allow him to carry a part of my burd- 
en, that he might earn a few quartos. Being fatigued with 
the weight I carried, and liking the countenance of the 
speaker, although he had but one eye; I tossed into his 
arms the leathern trunk in which my cloak, and a few 
other articles were contained, and walking along with 
bim, inquired how he happened to be in want of a quarto. 
** Ah !" said he, pointing to his eye, " 't is the loss of this 
that has ruined me." , 

" Why," said I, in return, " 1 cannot very well under- 
stand how that may be, — one eye is enough for a man to 
^arn his puchero, and though the loss of an eye be a mis- - 
fortune to any man, it is difficult to perceive jiow it should 
'pi'ove his ruin." 

** It has nevertheless proved so in my case," replied 
*^e; "but there is no time left to explain how, for if I 
^^istake not, we have already reached the vessel in which 
you are about to sail, see, they are even now unfastening 
the moorings." 

There was something, I say^ pleasing in the counte- 
nance of the young man : his form was fine and athletic ; 
*^is manner of address gentle and agreeable ; and so ex- 
Pi'essive was the eye that remained, that if he had had its 
*^Uow, I question whether jealousy might have permitted 
VOL. I. 17 
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me to make the proposal which is contained in the next 
sentence. 

" Harkee, young man," said I, " you seem willing to 
work for your wages, it is perhaps the same thing to you 
whether you work at sea or on land, or in one town or 
another: if you're agreed to step on board with me, you 
shall have two double doubloons, and fare well, till I put 
you ashore at Alicante."' 

" At Alicante !" repeated the young man in an agita- 
tated voice, the reason of which will become known by 
and by, " to Alicante be it then, and God bless you for 
the offer;" and thus I was provided with a servant. I 
must confess, that curiosity to know how the loss of an 
eye could be the ruin of a man, was as powerful a motive 
with me to engage his services, as either compassion lor 
his condition, or my own necessities. 

Before doubling Cape de Gata, I had found some oc- 
casion for the services of an attendant, who, as it will af- 
terwards be seen, had too mui^h experience of the sea,' to 
be incommoded by the white swell against which we 
were forced to bqat all the way from Malaga ; but having 
once rounded this cape, we ran directly for CarihaKcna, 
in which port wccast anchor on the fourth day. Here, 
although our slay was short, I did not forget the new 
character under which I travelled ; and in il at cl:aiacier 
contrived to get quit of some few of my pieces. I vas 
equally charmed with the Carthagena women^and the 
Balsapintada wine ; weakness being the characteristic of 
the one, and stiength of the other. 

From Carthagena, we ran with a fair wind for Cape 
de palos, which, having doubled, we made sail direct lor 
Alicante, stealing along the beautiful shore of Valencia : 
and one delightful evening, while seated upon deck, and 
while Gaston de Pedralba (for such was the name of my 
attendant) stood opposite, leaning upon the side of the 
vessel, I expressed a desire to have some explanation of 
that enigma spoken by him on the quay of Malaga, that 
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ibe loss of his eye had proved his ruin : and he, well dis- 
posed to gratify my curiosity, which he was doubtless 
surprized had not long before prompted the request, 
seated himself beside me upon the locker, and spoke as 
follows : 

THE STORY OF GASTON DE PEDRALBA : 

AND HOW THE LOSS OF ONE EYE, WAS THE CAUSE OF HIS 

RUIN. 

'* When on the quay at Malaga, you gave me to under- 
stand that this vessel was bound for Alicante, the emotion 
with which I received that piece of information, proba- 
bly did not escape you. But this will not seem extraor- 
dinary to you, when I shall have made an end of my 
story ; for at the name of Alicante, my misfortunes rise 
more freshly to my recollection. It was in that city that 
I was born, my father was an eminent exporter of its 
wines, and owned a large tract of vine country a few 
leagues from the town. 

I am one of three brothers, all children of one* birth — 
but my birth being announced as the first chime of twelve 
was heard from the tower of St. Nicholas, whereas the 
twelfth chime was almost past before' my brethren be- 
^ came citizens of the world, I was recognized as the first- 
born, and my father used bften to say, that twelve sec- 
onds established the right of primogeniture as well as 
twelve months ; and that my adroitness had secured my 
birth-right ; and as I grew up, it gave me no small pleas- 
ure to learn that Castillo de Pedralba, with its rich vine- 
yards, were destined to be mine : for my father, who 
prided himself upon the antiquity of his family, was re- 
solved that the estate bearing the family name should de- 
scend unbroken and unburdened to future generations. 

" Now it so happened, that my brother Battisto, who 
came into the world next after me, and my brother an- 
tonio, who was the third in order, were so like the first- 
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born, and so like each other, that during the conftisioa 
incident upon such an occasion, the precedence nnight 
have been confounded, bad it not fortunately happenedf 
that n)y father — supposing that all was over, entered the 
apartment just after 1 was born ; but finding that the t£* 
fair instead of b^ing concluded, was only beginning, and 
not knowing where the thing might end, he took me in 
his arms, and patiently wailing the event, secured tnjr 
rights by keeping me separate from my brethren ; and 
there being no better way of distinguishing us, small la- 
bels, marked one, two, and three, were suspended around 
our necks. 

" My mother, while she lived — which was not nnany 
years, always imagined she could distinguish one from 
another, especially her first-born from his followers : alid 
sometimes she went so far as to threaten to throw the la- 
bels into the fire, saying it was a strange thing indeed if a 
mother did not know her own children ; and this was a 
frequent cause of bickerings between her and my father, 
who would by no means consent to trust the rights of 
bis fii'st-born to his wife's sagacity. Once, by way of 
making trial of it, be changed the labels ; and it is cer- 
tain that she discovered the trick that had been played 
upon her ; nor would it be safe to aver that this was ac- 
cidental — for perhaps to her heart, if not to her eyes, 
there might have been some distinction unknown to all 
others-— especially as the privilege of being nursed at 
home had been conferred upon me, the first-bora, my 
brothers being obliged to others than their mother for 
their infant nourishment. I dwell with the greater ex- 
actness upon all this, because it is important to my 
story, that my right of primogeniture should be quite ap- 
parent. 

'^ But by whatever yearnings, or secret intimation, 
my mother was able to distinguish one son from another, 
this faculty was confined to herself. ISo one else had 
the presumption to say^ that the slightest difference was 
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discernible. Id features, in stature, in complexion^ 
expression, all agreed, that three grapes could not be 
plucked so like each other, as were Gaston, Battisto, and 
Antonio de Pedralba. As for my father, he used to say, 
that the thing was so unnatural, the devil must be at the 
bottom of it, a saying, the truth of which I have unfor- 
tunately lived to experience. Unlike the resemblances 
toOy which are sometimes observable among children, but 
which, as they grow up become wider, ours were the 
same in youtli as in childhood — nearer they could not be ; 
but when we had reached the age of fourteen, an acci- 
dent happened to my youngest brother, which served in 
future as a sufficient, and to him a most unhappy distinc- 
tion betwixt him and his two seniors. It was our frequent 
custom to practise the use of the small sword ; and one 
day, while my two brothers were engaged in this pas- 
\ lime, the weapon which my brother Battisto used, and 
from the point of which the guard had fallen unperceived, 
entered the eye of Antonio, and he was ever afterwards 
deprived of the sight of the left eye, even as you now 
see mine. 

■ " After this occurrence, it was therefore only between 
Battisto and myself, that there was no distinguishing mark : 
but perfect as this resemblance was, it extended no far- 
ther than to our external traits : — our characters were^no 
ways similar. It is not for me to be the trumpeter of my 
own virtues ; but as the character of my brother is so 
closely connected with the events I have to relate, I must 
tell you, that the general opinion *vas more favourable to me 
than to Battisto. His character was morose and selfish ; and 
as we grew old enough to have a comprehension, of our 
rights and interests, he would oftei| deride those pretensions 
which were founded upon prioroity of birth, and even hint 
at the slenderness of my claim to the family inheritance. 
I saw that, brother though he was, he hated me ; and I 
was even constrained to believe, from the malevolence 

VOL. I. 17* 
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which showed itself upon all occasions, that if eVer he 
should have it in his power to injure me, I could not 
rest the chance of forbearance upon bis fraternal tffbo* 
tion. 

<^ As we grew up towards manhood, a new source of 
separation arose between us. The possessions of mj &r 
* ther were separated only by an aloe fence from those of 
the wealthy Senor Manuel de Novelda. This gentleman 
had realised an ample fortune in Murcia, as a silk grow* 
er and merchant, and having- retired from business, be 
had made purchase of the estate of which I speak, where 
he resided with his lady, and one daughter, Paulina, bb 
only child. Nothing could be more natural than that my 
father, who I have already told you, prided himself great- 
ly upon his blood, and his family castle, should be anxious 
to see his patrimonial estate swelled to so great im|>or- 
tance as would necessarily attach to it, were it united to 
the possessions of Senor de Novelda ; and my father had 
therefore early coDceived the project of uniting the heir 
of Castillo de Pedralba, to the heiress of Montellmar 
(for such was the name of the possession). Senor de 
Novelda iiad married late in life ; and had already de- 
scehded into the vale of years, before Paulina had quite 
4leparted from childhood ; and although few men looked 
with greater complacency upon his riches and possess- 
ions, than did the retired merchant of Murcia, yet I have 
heard that he was not insensible to a certain feeling of in- 
feriority, when from the windows of his own elegant, but 
modern mansion,* he saw the ancient to^\'ers of Pedral- 
ba rising above the trees, and apparently looking down 
upon his more upstart pretensions; and he therefore 
made no difficulty in acceding to the plan proposed to 
him by my father, for uniting the families, when the ages 
of the young persons should authorize the union. Ail 

* Tlio ncighbourhooil of Alicante is remarkable for the ff^''^^ nuaiber 
of handsoino modern Iiouscs that are scattered over it. These are Ui« 
countrj houses of the merchants. 
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this was resolved upon long before I bad ever thought of 
i wife, — or Paulina, of a busband. 

^' During tbe vintage my fatber bad always made it his 
custom to leave Alicante, and go to Castillo de Pedralba, 
tnd to take his tbree sons along with bim ; and at these 
■times we could not but have frequent opportunities of 
seeing the senorita. At the vintage festivals, the young 
heiress of Montelimar, and the heir of Castilo de Pedral- 
ba were always expected to be partners in the seguidilK : 
a privilege which my priority of birth never failed to 
procure for me. Paulina was not however entirely mon- 
opolized by me ; my brothers also partook in the festivi- 
tiesy and shared her favour ; and while we were all four 
scarcely more than children, there was no small rivalry 
amongst us for a smile from Paulina, and it was always 
with ill-concealed jealousy, that my brother Battisto 
yielded to me those privileges, which nly father made 
a point of being conceded to the heir of Castillo de Ped- 
ralba. 

" Whether it was, that my address and turn of con-^ 
versation pleased the youthful Paulina, more than these 
qualities in my brothers (for as to her personal appear-^ 
ance, she, no more than others, was able to distinguish 
betwixt us) — or whether the obedience which upon such 
points a Spanish senorita feels to be due to her parents, 
led Paulina to think of an alliance between duty and in- 
clination — it is certain ll)at, when she was no longer a 
child, and when the Senora de Novelda, her mother, 
judged it necessary to inform her of what bad been de- 
termined upon, Paulina expressed no dislike to the ar- 
rangement, nor any greater hesitation, as the Senora her 
mother afterwards assured me, than might be expected 
on the part of a Senorita discreta y modesta. As for 
iKie, when my father, sometime about my nineteenth 
birth-day, called me to him, and told me of the alliance 
that had been concluded between the families, and of tbe 
important part that I was to bear in it ; I ei(:pressed iHa 



196 THE KEW GIL BLAd. 

Utmost joy at the arrangement, and was only anxious to 
know how soon it might be carried into effect. * Not, my 
son,' said he, * until you have completed your one^and- 
twentieth year; and before that lime, I' design that you 
and your brothers shall see a little of the world ; but 
more of that by add by.' I was therefore forced to sub- 
mit to this delay : which you may easily believe, I would 
rather have avoided. 

" Probably, sir, you have not enjoyed many opportu- 
nities of seeibg the females of this part of Spain ? ifyou 
had travelled in the province of Murcia, you would be 
able better to appreciate the impatience I felt for the ex- , 
piration of my term of probation. To the eye's sparkle, 
and the lip's arch beauty, which belong to all the daugh- 
ters, of Murcia, Paulina added graces peculiarly her own ; 
her youthful sunny countenance, when the years of child* 
hood were past,' was sometimes visited by an expressioD 
of contemplated thought that increased its charm, as the 
thin cloud veiling the sun-beams, throws upon the earth 
a softer and more mellowed beauty. She was then two 
years younger than me ; but her figure, as well as her 
mind, had somewhat outstripped her age: the former, 
cast in the most perfect mould, added to an almost infan- 
tine lightness, those gracious contours which belong to 
maturer years, — and with the arllessncss of childhood, 
her mind was already rich in those indescribable and 
nameless elegances and perceptions, which are rare- 
ly the accompaniments of even a riper age. Forgive 
me, sir, that I dwell so long upon this subject ; but 1 wish 
to show you all that Paulina was, that you may under- 
stand all that Gaston has lost. 

*^ No sooner was this project of an alliance known to 
my brother Battisto, who for some time had only suspec- 
ted it, than the unbrotherly feelings he had partly shown 
from boyhood upwards, were more and more strongly dis- 
played. I do not know whether he in reality loved Pau- 
lina, thovigh it is not inaprobable that he bad conceived 
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some passion for her ; at all events, he endeavoured to 
make me believe, that such was the case ; and sometimes 
said, that I might surely have been contented with Cas- 
tillo de Pedralba, without wishing to marry one who was 
beloved by anotjier, merely that I might add to my pos- 
sessions, the lordship of Montelimar. I will not take 
upon me to say, that Battisto did not love Paulina ; it is 
indeed difficult forme to believe that any one could know 
her without loving her ; but I cannot help thinking, that 
Senor de Novelda's possessions had greater charms in 
my brother's eyes than his daughter ; and this I am en- 
titled to belieVe, from the future conduct of my brother, 
who, if he had really been inspired with a virtuous lo ve 
for Paulina, would have been incapable of any other than 
virtuous actions. 

^^ From the time that this intended alliance was made 
known to those whom it principally concerned, my inter- 
course with Paulina was less unreserved than it had been 
before ; tfiis limitation of our intercourse was owing to the 
custom of the country, by which young persons who are 
betrothed, are not permitted to see each other alone more 
than once. Once' accordingly^ during the vintage, when, 
as usual, both families were in the countr}% I was permit- 
ted to see Paulina, and to ask from her a ratification of 
the engagement entered into by our parents ; and this 
was not refused ; but when, after one stolen interview, I 
urged her to grant me another, I was unable to obtiun 
this boon from Paulina, who sufficiently explained her 
lefusah by telling me that my brother, after having at- 
tempted to displace me from her affections, had more 
than once tried to obtain her conBdeoce, and prools of 
ber regard, by counterfeiting me ; and rather than run the 
lisk of exp(»ing Paulina to such attempts, 1 agreed to 
ferego the pleasure which I could not be sure of enjoying 
without a partaker ; and so exchai^ng vows of afiectioo, 
and receiving from her one of ber glossy ringlets, we 
agreed to wait the expiratioo of the term of probatioQ 
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(then about a year and a half) fixed upon by our pares 
contenting ourselves in the meanwhile with those cast 
opportunities of mutual intelligence, which lovers fi 
even in the midst of witnesses. 

** And thus the time glided away until the twentic 
birth-day of myself and my brothers was at hand, t 
on that day my father called us all in to his presence, a 
addressed us nearly in the following words : — * My el 
dren/ said he, ^ it is not my design that you should s 
tie in the world without having previously seen somethi 
of it : I am also desirous of ascertaining the capaVilit 
of you, my two younger sons, that I may know whi 
of you to intrust with a share of my confidence, a 
profits in that business which I have hitherto carried 
so advantageously: as for you, tny eldest son,' addre 
ing me, < I design that you shall reside at Castillo 
Pedralba, when a certain event in contemplation tal 
place, because the superintendance of the conjoined 
tates will require your presence ; and besides, the lai 
possessions of the heir of Castillo de Pedralba will ti 
render it unnecessary for him to combine the objects 
trade with the duties of a proprietario, as my narrov 
means have obliged me to do. Nevertheless, I mean 
make trial of your abilities and judgment, as well as 
your brothers. My children, fourteen days have yet 
elapse before your twentieth birth-day ; employ that 
terval in making preparations for a journey of twe 
months, and in considering into what channel of co 
merce you will turn the sum I mean now to put into y< 
bands ; you have not lived here so long without hav 
acquired some knowledge of commerce, and you kno^ 
have done my best to improve it. You will each of 3 
direct your steps to whatever quarter of the world n 
seem to promise most : return liither on your twentyf 
birth-day; and on that day,' turning to me, /I will 
range that your marriage with the heiress of Montelir 
shall take place. Whichever of you, my two youn 
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sons, shall have turned to the best account the hundred 
thousand reals, which, in gold doubloons, are contained 
in each of these purses, shall immediately divide with me 
the cares and profits of my trade : for him who may prove 
\ himself less skilful, I design an empldyment in which 
less skill is required : and as for you,' again addressing 
me, * if you should prove less successful than either of 
your brothers, your gold shall be given to him whoso suc- 
cess has been second :' and so saying, he put vinto the 
hands of each a purse, containing spccio' to the amount 
of a hundred thousand reals. * Gaston,' said ho, dotainr 
ing me as we were all three leaving the room, * there Is 
fittle enough time for the necessary preparation for your 
journey ; you must not therefore waste any part of it in 
journeying to Montelimar ; in a few weeks I shall myself 
be there, and I promise you I will inform tho Sonora 
f^aulina thas it was by my commands you sot out upon 
3^ our journey without seeing her.' 

"To this prohibition I was unwillingly obliged to yield 
^XDedience ; and I immediately began to consider in what 
^ind of commerce I should engage, and whither 1 should 
iirect my steps. After some consideration, I resolved 
^ pon taking my passage in a vessel bound for Smyrna, of 
^^hich I "also engaged a part of the freight, laying out my 
i^ubloons in tlie purchase of wrought silks ; and I w,ns 
^^eeably surprised to learn, that a part of the same freight 
*^ad been engaged by my brother Antonio, who had alw> 
"^Vimed his eyes towards the east, but who had chosen an 
Article of commerce difTerent from that which I had se- 
lected. Neither of us knew any thin^ of the phins of our 
V^rother Battisto, who had disappeared from Alicante for 
several days, no one knew upon what errand, and who, 
^hen he returned, concealed his plans from every one. 
"The prospect of so long an absen^.f; from Spain was 
. fiur from being agreeable to me : but I dared not opposo 
■ myself to my father's wishes, and I looked forward with 
joyful anticipation, to that return which would unite me 
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to Paulina : as for the success of my traffic; it was onl^r » 
desire to retain my father's good opinion that rendered zbu 
a matter of any anxiety. On the day preceding our 
twentieth birth day, the vessel set sail for Smyrna, 
perous breezes carried us to the Isle of Corsica : but 
we entered the straits of Bonifacio the wind fell^ and WB 
were becalmed. At this time a small polacca hove in 
sight, also steering for the straits ; and she, not being yet 
under the shelter of the Sardinian coast, continued to near 
us after we were becalmed in the straits, at no greater 
distance from our vessel than a quarter of a league. 

" I had for some time kept my eye attentively upon thi^ 
polacca ; and as she approached nearer, I turned the ship'^ 
telescope towards her, and continued my observation witt^ 
the view of discovering whether she had come from th^ 
same port as ourselves, recollecting to have seen severaK 
polacca ships and brigs in the harbour of Alicante. I had 
scarcely rested my eye upon the deck of the vessel, when 
two men, who were seated at the stem, rose, and almost 
immediately disappeared below deck; but the short 
glimpse which the telescope had afforded me, enabled me 
to distinguish one as a well-known bravo of Alicante, an 
excellent swordsman, and a man of infamous character; 
while the face and person of the other, although not so 
distinctly seen, from being more muffled up, led me strong- 
ly to believe that in him I saw my brother Battisto. I 
therefore entertained no doubt that he, as well as Antonio 
and myself, had determined upon trading to the east ; and 
it was nothing extraordinary, but rather in unison with 
his character, that he had concealed his plans from us 
and had hired a vessel to carry him whithersoever he 
might be bound, even although to the same port as that 
for which our ship was destined. I was at a loss, indeed, 
to account for the appearance of the bravo, apparently 
his companion, as no commercial speculation could have 
carried a person of his character and vocation from Ali« 
cante. 
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•'It was 5»Z* ciT. mr.es a I:jhi a':r spnndnj up a$torn« 

"le poiacca sriin iniie <;ii': : £Di vrMIo our liix^p-lailen 

vessel lay wi:..c^ji ncx:e'vir£ sny impulse fivra iho large 

sails that flipped to snd iro. ihe other, seiihi:: her slud- 

din^-sails acd stav-saiis. mcved ihrouzh ibe \vaicr»^ioar- 

Cd US; and elided past. Neither cf the imiividuals 1 had 

Seen, were then upon deck. We hailed her — ** whither 

bound :"■ — - to Zante :'^ and we speedily lo<i siajhl of 

her behind one of the islets that lie under the Sainiinian 

shore. After a tedious voyage of five weeks, and having; 

^vith difncuhv escaped beins: wrecked on llie roc^kv island 

of Serphanto. we cast anchor ia the bay of Sinvrna. 

" It was about a week after mv arrival at Sinvrna, that 
'While sauntering late one evening among the bvacsticns^ 
Some of which were shut, though some were still open to 
Customers, I perceived two men loitering near ; one of 
"^rhom instantly recalled my brother Bailisfo to my recol- 
lection ; and the other, with quite as much distiiiotnu.ss, 
him whom I had seen on the deck of the poiacca in tho 
straits of Ponifacio. I was itpon the point of sprinji;ing 
forward to ascertain if my conjecture were well' founded ; 
but recollecting the mystery tliat seemed to accompany 
ray brotlier's plans — if, indexed, this were he ; and the 
dangerous company in which I found him — I h(5siialed ; 
and before I had made up my mind, the individuals hud 
disappeared. Alas ! I have sufficient cause to remeinhcr 
that night. Taking a circuitous route to my own house, 
I was met upon «my arrival with tho appallin;]; spectacle of 
my dear brother Antonio'^ body, pierced with many 
wounds. Those who bore him, related, tlial the fKiund 
of a fray had been heard ; and that upon approachint; 
the spot, two stran^r Franks were seen relirinj^ ; and 
the body was found upon the street in the condition in 
which I beheld it. 

" As a description of my feelinj^s at this moment would 
have no connexion with the events of my fclory, I fiUsttt 
leave you to imajjine what I felt : howevrrr pJii;)ful wa» 
the suspicion that arose in rny mind^ it neveithclcAS took 

VOL. I. 1^ 
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root; but I was at the same time totally unable to under- 
stand the motive that could have dictated this act of cru- 
elty towards my brother Antonio. Hated as 1 knew my- 
self to be by my brother Battislo ; rivals, as 1 had every 
reason to beheve we were, for the favour of the Senora 
Paulina ; and envied by him as the future possessor of 
tlie patrimouial inheritance, — as well as of Montelimar ; it 
would have surprised me less, if the outrage had been 
committed upon myself: though I was far from being pre- 
pared to believe that my brother would carry his enmity 
to so great lengtlis ; but that my brother Antonio had 
been selected as the victim, seemed inexplicable. The 
events, however, which afterwards laid open the dark 
plot, sufficiently accounted for this apparent mystery. 

"Thinking it possible that my surmises might perhaps 
be too hasty ; and feeling it to be a duty incumbent upon 
me (as the brother of Antonib) to instigate some inquiry 
respecting his murderer, I demanded an investigation ; 
and this, accompanied by (he promise of ample reward, 
soon procured the intelligence, — that the same evening 
my brother met his death, an individual, whose descrip- 
tion answered to that of Battisto, embarked in a Greek 
vessel bound for Negropont ; and the other individual 
against whom my suspicions were excited, was speedi- 
ly seized and brou|z;ht into judgment by my description 
of his person ; as it was impossible however for me to 
adduce any evidence against him, he was dismissed. But 
the information which I had gathered, sufficiently proved 
to my mind, that some league for an evil purpose existed 
between my brother Baltisto and this bravo. In place 
of aiming any longer at concealment, I now met him at 
every turn ; in whatever direction 1 walked or rode, be 
met or overtook me ; and by the grossest insults endeav- 
oured to provoke me into a quarrel, which 1 studiously 
avoided ; but at length, meeting him at a private enter- 
tainn[)ent given by an Italian merchant at his villa near 
Smyrna, to which he had by some means contrived to be 
invited, he offered openly an affront so unpardonable to 
a man of honour, that there was no longer any escape 
from the encounter to which it had long been Lis evident 
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^^tenlion to force me. We secretly retired from the en- 
tertainment to a secluded spot near at hand ! and I had • 
^arcely time to put myself upon my guard, ere the point 
^f my opponent's sword was thrust irrto the eye — of 
V^hich I am now»blind ; occasioning a wound precisely 
similar to that formerly inflicled upon my unfortunate 
brother, i did not then comprehend the reason why the 
destruction of the eye had been aimed at, nor did I even 
know that it had been aimed at all : but all this was quick- 
ly explained ; and proved to be a necessary part of the 
plaft laid for my ruin, — which I have already told you 
has been accomplished by means of this misfortune. 

" I need not detail to you the events that followed ; 
the commiseration which the loss of. my eye excited, or 
the commercial speculations in which I busied myself ; 
let me hasten to the time when I was made acquainted 
with the full extent of my misfortune. 

" The year of my absence being nearly expired, and 
having laid out the profit of ray speculation from Alican-^ 
t^, jn the purchase of mohair, amber, musk, and certain 
gums, I set sail in a vefssel bound for Leghorn ; and hav- 
ing after a prosperous voyage to that part, turned all my 
merchandise into money, I took shipping lo Barcellona, 
and journeyed to Alicante by land, that I might be able to 
calculate more certainly upon arriving on the appointed day. 

" As I proceeded upon my journey, my mind was fill- 
ed with the brightest visions of the future. I could not 
suppose fqr a moment, that the loss of an eye would 
change the heart of Paulina ; and I mused, without any 
feeling of uneasiness, upon the odd change that had ta- 
ken place in the family likenesses, — for the liken^iss be- 
tween Bittist.i and myself Was at an end ; while on the 
other hand, I had become the image of my brother An- 
tonio. Well, I thought, one good at least has arisen out 
of my misfortune — it will no longer be in the power of 
Battisto to deceive my Paulina. My mind then reverted 
to Smyrna, and the suspicions I had entertained of Bat- 
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rds him, might have frustrated his designs had ha 

?ared before her in his own character. On the other 

d, the plan schemed by my unnatural brother, iovol- 

i neither of these difficulties. 3v renderins; me the 

3cise image of Antonio, and disposing of him, he bad 

t entirely rid of me ; and knowing well that no dajm- 

It with two eyes could appear, and that every one knew 

is brother Antonio to be one*eyed, he was in a coadi- 

ion to maintain the imposture against all the world. * 

'^ As this train of thought passed through my mind, I 
perceived how impossible it would be for me to establish 
my rights ; and even how nearly it would resemble im- 
posture, were I to tell Paulina, that acaldcnt had made 
me the exact likeness of Antonio, and yet that I should 
be unable to confirm this story by the appearance of An- 
tonio. All this while, I continued standing in the room, 
but without speaking a syllable ; while Battisto had calm- 
ly resumed his writing, as if nothing had taken place. 

'' The extreme of impudent daring on his part was so 
altogether novel, that I felt bewildered, and could scarce- 
ly believe in it. I had heard of men personating each 
other, but never before had I heard of one man persona- 
ting another to his face. Here was I, Gaston — and there 
sat my brother Battisto ; but this Battisto cahnly asser- 
ted that he was me, — that I was another person, — and 
that he hiihself was dead ! Had it not been for the im- 
portance of the stake at issue, I might almost have been 
tempted to smile at so unheard-of efTroiitcry. But my 
dilemma chiefly arose from the difficulty of perceivine 
any way by which I could extricate myself from ih( 
toils of my brother. Every one knew that Antonio wa 
one-eyed, — what proof had I more than my own asse 
tion, that anything so unlikely had taken place as thai 
lost my eye like him, — and that he was dead ! Woi 
not all men rather believe that Antonio, the onc-e}< 
stood before them, and that he had contrived this tale 
gain the inheritance of his brother ! ! 

'' At length, however, recovering in some degree, f 
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the stupefaction into which the hardihood of my brother 
iad thrown me, and remembering only his villany, and 
xny own rights ; I said^ with as much calmness as the 
circumstances would pejrmit, * Battisto, I can no longer 
doubt your intention of defrauding me of my paternal in- 
heritance, and of even attempting to deceive Senora de 
Novelda: the first, your villany may possibly acconl-. 
plish, — the second, I think you will find more difficult: I- 
am acquainted with every part of your scheme, — I know 
that you followed me to Smyrna, — I know that you hir- 
ed a ruffian to disfigure me, and to murder our brother ; I 
know it all, Battisto, and you know that you are a' villain/ 

'^ And if I am a villian, and if all this be true, what 
then ?^ said he, laying down his pen, and looking me full 
in the face; * how, I say, will this 'knowledge benefit 
you ; who do you think will believe your tale ? Santa 
Maria,' continued he, holding towards me the taper that 
stood before him, and at the same time bursting into a 
fit of laughter ; *he has done the thing to a nicety ! why, 
if 1 did not know you to be Gaston, I could peril Cas- 
tillo de Pedralba that the blind eye belonged to Antonio.' 

** The unblushing avowal of villianly which I had just 
heard, joined with the intolerable mockery of nairth, rous- 
ed me into passion. * Villian — ^murderer !' I said, * you 
will live to rue your crimes : as you have killed Antonio, 
so also, I have no doubt, you have killed our father ;' as 
I said this, I could perceive a slight tremor pass over bis 
coutitenance : ' but continued I, * your projects arp yet 
but half accomplished : to-morrow, the judge shall deter- 
mine between our rights ; and as for your wicked inten- 
tion of deceiving Paulina, I fear not.' 

" The answer of Battisto was, drawing from his bosoRi 
a small packet, and displaying a lock of hair, which I in- 
stantly knew to be Paulina's. * This,' said he, * is a love- 
favour ; how and when obtained, you may possibly guess. 
Let me advise you, as a friend, not to expose yourself to 
ridicule. Paulina believes that I am dead, on the au- 
thority of a forged letter written in Antonio's ^ 
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prove the truth of your statement? For since I saw you 
this morning, I have learned that there are many persons 
in this city, and I doubt not that some are in this court, 
ready to prove thtt he, whom your brother says you are, 
had one eye, as you have : how do you get the better of 
such evidence ?' ■ 

" In reply to this, I told the magistrate the whole story 
as it happened, and then said, * there are many in Smyr- 
na who could prove that I speak the truth.' 

" 'T is a long way to send to Smyrna for a witness,' 
said the magistrate ; ' and besides, the oath of a Spaniard 
is as good as the oath of a Turk ; have you any witnes- 
ses ?' continued lie, addressing my brother, who stood all 
this while with a countenance of the utmost indifference. 

" *Many,' replied he: and immediately a host of 
persons stept forward, and swore positively that I was no 
other than Antonio, — and that Battisto was no other than 
Gaston. "^ 

" ' This said the magistrate, ' looks very like impos- 
ture ; — if we had any evidence that Battisto is dead, then 
— but indeed without this the case is clear.' 

" * ] have such evidence,' said my brother ; * and first, 
the servants of my father, as well as several of his friends, 
avered, th:it some months ago, Senor de Pedralba had re- 
ceived intimation of his son Battisto's death ;' but this 
was not all ; forward stepped the villian to whom I direct- 
ly owed the loss of my eye ; and he swore upon the Holy 
Evangelists, that he had seen the dead body of Battisto 
at Smyrna.' 

^^ * There is no doubt, said the magistrate, *of this being 
a piece of roguery, and very clumsily contrived, too. u 
is proved, that Senor Battisto is dead ; and it is proved 
also, that one of the two remaining sons of Senor de Pe- 
dralba was one-eyed ; and that ho is Antonio, the youn^ 
est ; therefore the only other must be Gaston, who has 
two eyes, and who consequently, cannot be any other 
than the person against whom this wicked complaint is 
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^^tiHigbt. The ends of justice must be looked to^ ind 
Uiis im pester must not escape punbhineou^ 

" * Do noi, I eoireat you, be severe/ said Battisto ; 

* the ends of justice \riU be sufiiciently ansirered by a 

short ioiprisocuieui,. God forbid that I should be viudic- 

' tire : I fireelv for^iYe hiir. — and if vou, Senor« be dis- 

posed to remit punbbment aho^ther — y 

" ' Not aho^eiher/ said the magistrate : — and I was 
just bezinnisz to exclaim a«:ainst the injustice of the pro* 
ceediD§:?.wheD I was laid hold of.and hurried away to prison. 
<* 1 had never contemplated a result like this : 1 had 
thought it likelv indeed, that I mis^ht obtain no advan* 
tage by my appeal ; but I calculated upon a more suc- 
cessful appeal to the heart of Paulina.* and had ordered 
mules, which were even then waiting ^t the door of the 
court, to carry me with all speed to Montelimar. But 
now, all seemed lost — and mv heart sunk within me. 
My brot!:er had doubtless foreseen this residt ; and hence 
had arisen bis great readiness to meet my appeal. I well 
knew he was artful enough to avoid all opportunities of 
private, or confidential communicaticn with Paulina ; 1 
knew that the usages of the country, as well as the timid- 
.ity naturalto a bride, would aid his scheme ; and I knew 
also, that he possessed the same love-pledge that I my- 
self possessed — no doubt obtained by him stealthily, or 
by deception, at the time when he disappeared for some 
days from Alicante previous to our departure for Smyrna; 
alas ! how could Paulina escape the toils that wero spi^ad 
for her ? and I sorrowed as, much over her misfortune, as 
over my own — for if Battisto should prove successful, 
how wretched would be the fate of my gentle Paulina.^ 
linked with so consummate a villain ! 

"Disfigured — over-reached — cheated of my inherit- 
ance — robbed of my hopes — infamy was now added to 
my misfortunes ; I was branded as a rogue — treated as an 
imposter — and lhix)wn into a common prison ; and while 
I still continued in captivity, sometimes raging like a wild 
beast in his cage — sometimes sunk in the lowest despair; 
one day, and another day passed away ; and the hou^ 
doubtless gone by, when Paulina — my own — my \jU 
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Paulina, "w-as led from the altar, the wife of my brother ! 
My brain was on 6re — agony, disappointment, fury, and 
despair, alternately wrought within, and stung me into 
madness. I could have torn my brother piece-meal — 
and trampled upon the living world : I threw myself 
against the door of my prison^ and wrenched the iron bars 
of its window, till I fell from exhaustion — my hands drip- 
ping with blood. At length, upon the fifth day of my 
confinement, the door of my prison was thrown open, and 
J was told I was at liberty. 

"As I mechanically took the road to Montelimar, 
scarcely a gleam of hope found its way to my heart : it 
isallo>:er, I said — she is long ere this the wife of Battisto: 
but 1 still went onward ; and in a few hours I saw the 
groves of date trees that lie arcund the vilhige. As 1 hur- 
ried rapidly forward, that suspense might be exchanp^cd 
for the more tolerable agony of certainty, I perceived the 
Cura of the village coming towards me. 

" * Ah, my son,' said he, * you are too late — the festiv- 
ities are over. The houses of Pedralba and iVovclda are 
united. 

" It was enough — I was indeed too hite ; Paulina was 
forever lost to me. I turned from the village without en- 
tering it ; determined to leave for ever, the scenes of my 
happy youth, and miserable manhood ; and pursuino: my 
way westward through Murcia, 1 at length reached Gran- 
ada. The means of support with which I was but scan- 
tily provided when I left Alicante, were soon expended ; 
and at Granada, I found myself without a real ; but still 
I went on, insensible to haraships, and careless of lifp, 
until ] arrived at Malaga. There, for more than a month, 
I picked up a precarious subsistance by seeking for shell- 
fish, and selling them, until the morning when I acco.Med 
you, as you were passing towards the quay. 

"This, sir, is the whole of my story — and now that 
you have heard it, you will allow that it is possible for si 
man to be ruined tlirough the loss of an eye." 



